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Dedication 


I'm sad to see this series end, but it's time | let my guys 
explore their world on their own. This book is dedicated to 
all the readers who have followed their journey to find love 
and fulfillment. 


[Back to Table of Contents] 
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Chapter One 


Justin Nelson pulled up beside his partner, Luc's, SUV and 
turned off the engine. He was tired and grouchy as usual. 
The last thing he wanted was an earful from Luc on why 
he'd stayed at the campus so late. 


His lover just didn't understand what it was like to be so 
close to a goal that you could almost touch it. Since he was 
a kid, Justin had dreamed of going to a bowl game. Even 
though the dream had him actually on the field as a player 
instead of a coach, it still felt unbelievable. 


As he put his players through their drills earlier in the 
evening, he saw the desire in their eyes. He recognised that 
need as the one he saw in the mirror every morning. 


Getting out of the truck, he pulled his workout pants up 
before reaching for his bag. He knew better than anyone 
that he was losing weight. The stress and long hours had 
played havoc with his digestion and he couldn't keep 
anything down. 


He kept assuring himself he'd bulk back up over the winter, 
after the season had officially come to a close. 


Using his key, he unlocked the front door and braced himself 
for the fight that was sure to come. 


"Is that you?" Luc asked from the kitchen. 
"Yeah," Justin said, and dropped his duffle. 


Entering the kitchen, he was surprised to find Luc working at 
the table. "Why're you working in here?" 


Luc gestured to the stacks of files. "It's audit time. I'm just 
making sure all my ducks are in a row," he said, without 8 
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glancing up from his papers. "There's a plate for you in the 
microwave." 


What? No yelling? "Thanks." Justin opened the microwave 
and looked at the plate of barbequed ribs and mashed 
potatoes. "My favourite." 


"Yeah," Luc mumbled. 


Setting the timer, Justin made himself busy by fixing a glass 
of milk. Maybe if he coated his stomach, the food would stay 
down for a change. 


When the microwave dinged, Justin took out the hot plate 
and looked towards the table. Luc made no effort to move 
his files. Well, that's pretty telling. Deciding to avoid a fight, 
Justin took his plate and glass of milk into the living room. 


Getting comfortable on the couch, he set his food on the 
coffee table. Like always, the house was as neat as a pin. 


Once upon a time, he and Luc had fought over whose turn it 
was to clean the house, but lately they'd had other things to 
argue over. They were always petty fights that Justin felt 
shitty about afterwards. He wasn't sure if it was the stress, 
but he couldn't seem to hold his tongue lately. 


He heard the scrape of the kitchen chair against the 
hardwood floor. Justin secretly hoped Luc was coming in to 
watch the news with him. Those hopes were dashed when 


he heard Luc walking up the stairs. Damn, his partner 
couldn't even be bothered to tell him goodnight. 


With his dinner half-eaten, Justin took his plate to the 
kitchen and flipped on the light. After scraping the bones 
into the trash, Justin rinsed the rest of the food into the 
garbage disposal and set the plate in the dishwasher. 
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He stood in the middle of the kitchen with his hands on his 
hips. For the life of him he couldn't figure out what he was 
Supposed to do. Did Luc want to be alone? Did he go up in 
hopes that Justin would soon follow? 


"Shit," he said and shook his head. He walked around the 
house and turned off all the lights, checking the doors as he 
went. Grabbing his duffle from the floor, he walked up the 
stairs towards the master bedroom. 


When he entered the room he was surprised to see it dark. 


Usually Luc liked to read before going to sleep. His partner 
had only been up here for around fifteen minutes. Could he 
really be asleep already? 


Since he'd taken a shower earlier in the locker room, Justin 
undressed and slid between the sheets. Despite the fact 
that Luc had his back to him, Justin spooned against his 
lover, hoping for some sort of response. When none came, 
he released his hold a fraction and rested his head on his 
own pillow. Another night without sex. Great. 


* OK OK OX 


Justin woke to the sound of the front door slamming shut. 


He reached over to Luc's cold side of the bed and groaned. / 
guess he's still pissed. 


Throwing off the covers, he stumbled to the bathroom. 


After taking care of business, he turned on the shower and 
waited for the water to heat. Looking at himself critically in 
the mirror, he was shocked by the gaunt appearance that 
stared back at him. The dark circles under his eyes and 
hollow cheeks made him look ten years older. /s that what 
10 
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Luc sees every time he looks at me? Maybe that's why he 
no longer seems interested. 


Turning away from the mirror, he had to catch himself 
before he fell. He braced his hand on the wall until the room 
stopped spinning. Justin shook his head several times in an 
attempt to right himself. 


Stepping into the shower, he once again thought of calling 
his doctor for an appointment. He knew something wasn't 
right. The dizziness and the vomiting were all clear signs of 
that, but he had a goal to attain, and getting his team 
through the rest of the season was his priority. 


After washing, he turned off the water and towelled himself 
dry before putting on his regular uniform of work out pants 


and a T-shirt. He was lucky the pants had a drawstring to 
help hold them up. 


Before leaving the bedroom his cell phone rang. "Hello?" 
"Hey," Max said. 

"Hi, son," Justin answered. 

"So, how was it? What did Dad get you?" 


"What? Was Luc getting me something?" he asked, 
confused. 


"Well, | assumed so. He usually goes all out for your 
anniversary." 


Justin felt like he'd been punched in the stomach. 
Anniversary? "What day is today?" 


When Max told him, Justin sunk to the bed, his legs 
completely giving out. "Fuck." No wonder Luc was so pissed 
the night before. "I'm in deep shit." 
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"Oh god. Justin, please don't tell me you forgot your 
anniversary?" 


"Gotta go," Justin said, before hanging up. He tossed the 
phone to the bed and ran to the bathroom. Kneeling in front 
of the toilet, he rested his head on the cool seat and prayed 


he hadn't screwed things up. Luc had been his life for far too 
long to let his lapse in memory ruin it all. 


* OK OOK x 


Luc stared at the blinking cursor. His mind was miles away 
instead of with the clients he worked for. A knock at the door 
pulled him out of his thoughts. "Come in," he called. 


The door opened with a shame-faced Justin stepping inside. 
His partner held out an overly-large bouquet of fall flowers. 
"I'm so sorry," Justin said, coming around to Luc's side of the 
desk. 


Looking at the man he loved more than his own life, Luc felt 
numb. He'd never been hurt more than he had the previous 
night. No matter what had happened in their lives, the 
anniversary of their first date had always been important. 


Luc had suspected for months that he was losing Justin's 
interests. Football seemed to be the only thing his partner 
thought about anymore. 


"Not now," Luc said. "We can discuss this later." 


Justin shook his head. "I didn't forget on purpose. I've just 
been so busy..." 


“That's the crux of the problem, isn't it? | used to be in love 
with a man who thought | was his everything. Football has 
always been important to you, | Know that. But it didn't 12 
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used to be everything to you the way it is now. When's the 
last time we slept in on a Sunday morning? Or had a picnic 
in the park?" 


"I'm sorry," Justin said. "I know I've been preoccupied, but 
we're so close. If you can just hang on a little longer..." 


Luc held up his hand. "Go to work, Justin. We'll talk about 
this later." 


He watched as Justin's jaw tightened. "You won't even let 
me apologise? What kind of shit is this? I'm human 
goddammit! Yeah, | fucked up, but that doesn't mean | don't 
love you." 


He knew Justin loved him, that wasn't in question, but he 
needed more. "Skip practice. Have one of your assistants 
run it for one night. We'll go to Evergreen for the night. Just 
the two of us." 


"| can't do that," Justin said, shaking his head. Clasping his 
hands together, Justin got down on one knee. "Please, baby. 


I've worked for this my entire life. Just support me instead of 
turning against me." 


"Turning against you? I've watched you lose focus of 
everything but football. When's the last time you called 
Max? 


Hell, for that matter, when's the last time you called me? 
You come in at all times of the evening too exhausted to 
even hold a decent conversation. I'm asking for one night. 
One fucking night. If | don't deserve that, then we don't 
have much else to say to each other." 


Luc turned back to his computer, effectively shutting Justin 
off. He heard the flowers land on his desk before his office 
door slammed shut. Closing his eyes, Luc fought not to go 
13 


Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


after the man who meant everything to him. Justin needed 
to make a few decisions. Luc had been patient long enough. 


* OK OK x 


Parking beside Justin's truck, Luc looked at their small cape 
cod. Why was Justin home? Unlocking the front door, Luc 
tossed his keys on the hall table. "I'm home," he called out. 


"In the kitchen," Justin answered. 


Luc took off his tie and shoes and strode through the living 
room to the kitchen. The smells of simmering tomato sauce 
and garlic assaulted him. Stopping in the doorway, he 
looked at Justin. Clad in one of Luc's aprons, Justin was 
stirring several pots on the stove. He couldn't remember the 
last time he'd seen Justin cook. "What's going on?" 


Justin adjusted the burners and covered the pots, before 
coming to stand in front of Luc. "I know it's not the house in 
Evergreen, but | thought we could spend the evening 
together. Just the two of us." 


Luc looked into the eyes of the man he'd loved for so long. 
Had he actually managed to get through to Justin earlier? 


"That would be nice." 


"Good," Justin said, and kissed him. "Dinner's almost ready. | 
just need to put the bread under the broiler for a few 
minutes.” Justin gestured to the wine rack. "Would you mind 
opening a bottle of Chianti?" 


"I'd love to," Luc said. 
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The two of them worked side by side, before sitting down to 
a big meal of cheese tortellini with red sauce, salad and 
garlic bread. "Looks good," Luc commented. 


Justin had the decency to look sheepish. "I'm sorry | wasn't 
home to eat the ribs you made for me. | Know this doesn't 
make up for it, but | hope it helps a little." 


His lover did indeed look sorry. Deciding to give Justin the 
benefit of the doubt, Luc nodded. 


After they finished dinner, Luc stood. "| have something for 
you." 


He walked to the living room and retrieved Justin's 
anniversary present from his briefcase. He'd gone back and 
forth with himself for weeks before finally buying it. Even 
though football had come between them more than any 
lover could, Luc knew it was important to try and support his 
partner where he could. 


Walking back into the dining room, he handed the envelope 
to Justin. "Happy Anniversary," he said, bending to give his 
man a kiss. 


Taking the envelope, Justin looked inside. His partner 
studied the plane ticket to San Diego. "It's got your name on 
it," Justin said. 


"Yeah, well | figured you'd be travelling with the team." 


Justin's eyes filled with tears. "The way things have been 
going..." Justin stopped and shook his head. "I just didn't 
think you'd go." 


Luc insinuated himself between the table and Justin's torso 
and straddled his lover's lap. Wrapping his arms around 
Justin's neck, Luc leaned in. "It's not that | don't support 15 
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what you do. | just don't like the toll it's taking on your 
health." 


Justin closed the distance between them and took Luc's 
mouth in a deep, demanding kiss. "Can we let it go for one 
night?" 


Nodding, Luc stood and held out his hand. "Let's go to bed." 


He led Justin down the hall to the room that hadn't seen 
action in weeks. Luc couldn't believe it, but he actually felt 
nervous as he began undressing. Naked, he climbed into 
bed and watched his lover. Despite the weight-loss, Justin 
was still gorgeous. His eyes followed the contours of the 
hard torso down to the lightly furred groin. 


Luc was surprised to see the usually long thick cock, lying 
limp against Justin's balls. He hoped it was nerves keeping 


Justin's erection at bay. "Come here," he said, holding back 
the covers. 


As soon as Justin climbed into bed, Luc rolled over on top of 
him. "I love you," Luc whispered against his lover's lips. He 
bit at Justin's lower lip before soothing it with his tongue. 


Pushing his way inside his partner's mouth, Luc rolled his 
tongue around the warm interior. He'd missed this, lying 
naked in his lover's arms, sharing passionate kisses. 


Luc broke the kiss, and let his lips travel down Justin's body. 
He stopped to pay homage to the twin nubs of Justin's 
nipples, before delving deeper. When he reached the still- 
flaccid cock, Luc became concerned. 


Worry furrowed his brow as he wondered what was wrong. 


He took the spongy flesh into his mouth, licking and teasing 
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the head with his tongue. After fifteen minutes with no 
sizeable change, Luc released Justin's cock. 


"I'm sorry," Justin said. "I must be overly tired." 

Luc kissed his way back up Justin's body. "Do you think it 
could have something to do with your blood pressure?" he 
asked. 


Red faced, Justin swung his legs over the side of the bed 
and fled to the bathroom. After several minutes, Luc 


knocked on the locked door. "Justin? Come on. | didn't say it 
to piss you off. I'm just worried." 


"Leave me alone," Justin said. 
"Just open the door," Luc pleaded. 


The door finally opened and Justin stepped out. "I wanted to 
make it up to you for missing our anniversary." 


"You have," Luc said. "Come back to bed and hold me." 


With his head slightly bent towards the floor, Justin slid 
under the covers. 


Luc turned off the lights and wrapped himself around his 
partner. Maybe this would be the turning point? Surely Justin 
would see the need for medical help after what just 
happened. 


"| love you," Luc whispered. 
"| love you too," Justin replied. 


Justin didn't immediately fall asleep. Luc knew Justin's pride 
had been damaged. Luc thought it was best to offer silent 
Support, and continued holding his love until he eventually 
fell asleep. 


[Back to Table of Contents] 
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Chapter Two 


"Breakfast is ready," Luc called, sliding the scrambled eggs 
onto two plates. 


Justin rushed into the room. "I don't really have time this 
morning. | thought I'd grab a granola bar or something." 


Justin stopped long enough to place a kiss on Luc's cheek. 


Shaking his head, Luc took several deep breaths before 
turning to his long-time partner. "I'll make you a sandwich 
out of the eggs, but you're not leaving here with only a 
fucking granola bar for breakfast." 


He reached for the bread and started assembling the egg 
Sandwich. He was at his wits end with Justin. The man 
continued to push his body beyond healthy limits. No matter 
how much he begged, Justin refused to acknowledge there 
was a problem. "Did you call to make an appointment with 
your doctor yet?" 


Justin finished tying his athletic shoes and stood. "No, but | 
will." 


"You promised you'd call last week." When Justin flashed him 
a look of annoyance, Luc wanted to scream. He held out the 
Sandwich wrapped in a paper towel. "I'm making chicken 
fried steak for dinner." 


Taking the sandwich, Justin chewed his bottom lip. "I 
thought I'd just grab something on campus. I've got a late 
coaches' meeting after practice to go over some game 
films." 
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"Goddamit, Justin," Luc exploded. "You can't keep doing this. 
You've already lost so much weight half your clothes no 
longer fit." 


"I'm taking the damn sandwich. What else do you want from 
me!" Justin yelled, heading for the door. 


"| want you to live another goddam year!" Luc fired back. 


Before he had a chance to say anything more, the front door 
slammed, signalling Justin's departure. 


"Fuck!" Luc shouted and threw his breakfast in the sink. 


The arguments between the two of them had been coming 
more frequently of late. He just couldn't sit by and watch 
the man he loved kill himself. 


It had started with signs of high blood pressure, and now the 
increased weight loss. The gorgeous man he'd fallen in love 
with no longer even looked like himself. The hollowed eyes 
and sunken cheeks was a testament to the way Justin had 
begun abusing his body. 


To top it off, Justin couldn't seem to find the time for 
anything besides his players and the stupid game of 
football. 


Luc couldn't remember the last time they'd gone on a date, 
or had a night to themselves. 


More than anything, he missed simply talking with Justin. 


Luc wiped the moisture from his eyes. He was ashamed to 
admit it, but he was lonely. When had things shifted in 
Justin's priorities? And why was he last on the list of people 
Justin seemed to care about? 


Leaving the broken dish of cold eggs in the sink, Luc picked 
up his briefcase and turned out the light. Once he was on 
the road, he called Max. 
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"Hello?" 

"Hey, son." 

"Hi. Is everything okay?" Max asked. 
"Yeah. Why?" 


"Well, because I can't remember the last time you called 
before eight," Max chuckled. 


“Damn. Sorry. Did | wake you?" Looking in his rear view 
mirror, Luc changed lanes and took the ramp on to the 
highway. 


"No. Alec just left for work. What's up?" 


l'm lonely. "Just thought I'd call and invite you and Alec for 
dinner. Justin has another late meeting, so..." 


"Sorry, Dad. Alec already accepted an invitation to Theron's 
for dinner. Maybe later in the week?" 


"Sure, no problem." Luc felt the sting of tears. What the hell 
is wrong with me lately? "I'll let you go get ready for work." 


"Okay. Talk to you later." 
"Love you," Luc said, blinking rapidly. 
"Love you back." 


Luc ended the call and slipped the phone into his shirt 
pocket. Maybe I'm the one who should see a doctor? 


* OK OOK OX 


Justin rested his head in his hands. He couldn't remember 
where he'd left his play book. The shitty part about it was 
he'd just had it not more than an hour earlier. Maybe it was 
the headache he couldn't seem to rid himself of. 
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The fight with Luc combined with the call he'd received from 
one of his key player's professors, had totally fucked with 
his mind. After he'd dealt with his player's attitude towards 
homework, he was back to thinking about Luc. 


It seemed he couldn't be in the same room with his partner 
without the nagging. Couldn't Luc tell he just wanted to 
relax when he got home after a long day? Lately he'd begun 
to schedule meetings later and later in order to avoid 
arguing with the man he loved. That hadn't changed at 
least. 


He still loved Luc more than his own life, even if the man 
was slowly driving him crazy. 


A knock on the door drew his attention back to the moment. 
"Come in." 


Julian walked into the room and tossed a notebook on 
Justin's desk. "You left that in the locker room." 


"Thanks." When had he been in the locker room? 


“Everything okay?" Julian asked, taking a seat in front of 
Justin's desk. 


"Yeah. Fine. Except | think someone's out to make me think 
I'm losing my mind." 


Julian chuckled. "How's that?" 
Justin shook his head and gestured to the playbook. 


“Nothing. It's not important." He reached for the water 
bottle on his desk and took a drink. "How's Koby's knee 
doing?" 


"Good. He'll be fine for the game on Saturday." 


"That's the best news I've had all day." Justin stretched his 
arms over his head and from side to side. He noticed Julian 
watching him with a funny look on his face. Justin stopped 
mid-stretch. "What?" 
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"You feeling okay?" 


Justin blew out a slow steady breath. "I'm fine. Why does 
everyone keep asking me that?" 


Julian shrugged. "Cuz you don't look fine. Maybe you should 
think about seeing a doctor." 


Justin's eyes narrowed. "Did Luc put you up to this?" 
"No," Julian answered. "But a couple of the players did." 
"Who?" Justin scowled. 

“Doesn't matter." 

Justin threw up his hands. "So? I'm losing a little weight. 
What's the big deal? Aren't | still doing the job?" 

Julian held his hands out to stop Justin's tirade. "Chill." 


Justin ran his hands over his face. Couldn't he go anywhere 
anymore and get some peace? "Just go do your job and let 
me do mine. I've got to figure out how to work around 
Wendall Cummings for the first half of the game on 
Saturday." 


When Julian's brows shot up, Justin filled him in. "He hasn't 
been doing his assignments in Medieval History, so I'm 
benching him for the first half." 


Julian whistled. "I wouldn't want to be the one to tell him. 
Hell, he fills half the stands with supporters." 


"Too bad," Justin barked. 


Shaking his head, Julian stood and walked towards the door. 
"I'll be glad when you pull out whatever the hell's crawled 
up your ass." 


"What the hell is that supposed to mean?" 


Julian opened the door before turning to look back at Justin. 
"You've changed, man. Hell, | don't even know you 22 


Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


anymore. And I'm not the only one getting tired of these late 
meetings. We've got lives outside of work." 


The two men stared at each other for several moments. 


They both knew Justin had the power to fire Julian for 
speaking to him like he did. Finally, Julian shook his head 
and left. 


Justin slammed his fist onto the desk. Dammit. Why couldn't 
people just leave him the fuck alone? 


* OK OOK OX 


A knock on his office door, had Luc's head popping up from 
his computer. "Come in." 


The auditor the company had contracted stuck his head in 
the door. "Have you got a minute?" 


"Sure, Rick, have a seat." 


"I won't stay long. | just wondered if you'd be interested in 
going through the rest of your accounts with me over 
dinner. 


I'm running short on time, and l'm sick of eating take-out in 
my hotel room." 


Luc thought about going home to an empty house. "Sure. 
Just let me know when you're ready, and I'll bring the files." 
"Sounds good," Rick said on his way out the door. 


Luc briefly wondered if he should call Justin, but quickly 
pushed the thought away. Hell, even going out to dinner, 
he'd still make it home before Justin. The memory of their 
argument still hurt. He'd gone over and over their 
relationship in the previous months and still couldn't come 
up with a reason Justin seemed so different. Sure, the man 
had pressures out the ass, but he'd always managed his 
duties 23 
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fine in the past without Luc suffering for it. More than the 
obvious mood change, it was the sallow skin and weight loss 
that had him worried. 


Maybe he should make an appointment for Justin? Would his 
grouchy partner even go? Turning back to his computer, Luc 
tried to concentrate on his own work. There would be plenty 
of time to worry about his relationship later. 


Before he knew it, it was five-thirty and Rick was knocking 
on his office door. "Ready?" 


"Yeah." He took the stack of folders off his desk and slipped 
them into his briefcase. "I only have about twenty that we 
haven't already gone through." 


"Sounds good. Your other files were impeccable. I'm sure 
this won't take long." 


Luc snapped his briefcase closed and followed Rick out the 
door. If his eyes happened to notice the broad expanse of 
the man's back it didn't mean anything, right? 


They rode down the elevator together, and Luc started to 
walk to his car. "You can ride with me if you want, and I'll 
just drop you back by on my way to the hotel," Rick said. 


Luc shook his head. "That's okay. | thought we'd go to 
Buffalo Sally's which is on my way out of town." 


Rick looked at him for a brief moment before nodding. "I'll 
follow you." 


On the drive over, guilt got the better of him and he 

reached for his phone. Looking at the time, he knew practice 
would probably be over by now, although Justin seemed to 
keep the players later and later all the time. The official 
bowl selections were in three weeks and the Buckhorn's 
winning 24 
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season so far looked promising for a bid. Luc knew Justin 
wanted that coveted Holiday Bowl selection for himself and 
his players and he'd been doing an all out push to get them 
there. 


Arriving at the restaurant, Rick pulled into the parking spot 
beside Luc. "Nice place," Rick said, getting out of his rental 
Car. 


Luc looked at the log and stone building. "Best steaks in 
town in my opinion." 


Rick reached the door first. He opened it and held it for Luc. 
"After you," the auditor said. 


Luc almost jumped out of his skin when he felt Rick's hand 
on the small of his back as he passed through the doorway. 


The hair on the back of his neck stood at the more than 
friendly contact. 


The hostess sat them in a booth, and Luc immediately 
swung his briefcase onto the bench beside him. "Do you 
have a preference as to which files you look at first?" 


Rick shook his head. Before he could answer, the waiter 
came over for their drink orders. When the younger man left 
their table, Rick's eyes followed him. 


Luc squirmed a bit. How had he not noticed the signs? Rick 
was obviously gay. No straight man checked out another 
man like Rick had just done, and the fact he was so open 
about his ogling worried Luc. He wants me to know. 


"The files?" Luc prompted. 


Rick set his menu down and looked at Luc. "Why don't we 
enjoy our dinner before we discuss business?" 
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Luc felt Rick's foot travel up the inside of his calf. Fuck. 


"I'd rather get it done so | can get home. I've got over an 
hour's drive still ahead of me," Luc said, pulling his legs 
away from Rick's and further under the seat. 


The waiter came back with their drinks before Luc could 
hand the file over. Rick openly flirted with the young man, 
and Luc was further dumfounded. "Do you always do that?" 


Luc asked after the waiter had taken their order and left. 
"What? Flirt?" Rick asked. The handsome man shrugged. 


"No harm in it. Being on the road three weeks out of the 
month gets lonely." 


Luc choked on a drink of his iced tea when Rick's foot boldly 
pressed against his crotch. He remembered his first dinner 
with Justin and how the two of them had felt each other up 
under the table. This felt nothing like that. 


Angry, Luc pushed Rick's foot away and slid out of the 
booth. "I'm not interested." He took the stack of files from 
his briefcase and set them on the table in front of Rick. 
"Here are the files. Goodnight." He pulled a couple of bills 
out of his pocket and tossed them to the table before 
turning on his heel and leaving. 


By the time he got to the car he felt sick. Had he 
subconsciously known Rick was asking for more than a 
dinner? The thought sickened him further. Pulling out of the 
parking lot, he wanted nothing more than to get home. 


Home. His and Justin's. 
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Chapter Three 


Despite his pounding headache, Justin did his best to run his 
players through their drills. He'd taken several pain relievers 
before taking the field, but they hadn't kicked in yet. 


When the pain became so intense that he started to see 
spots, he relented and took a seat on the bench. 


The players were into their post-practice laps. If he could 
just hold out another ten minutes, he could go lie down in 
his office before his meeting. 


He was resting his head in his hands when Julian slapped 
him on the back. "You okay?" 


Justin looked at the team's trainer. He opened his mouth to 
say he was fine, but he couldn't form the words. It was as if 
his body refused to cooperate. The look on his face must've 
Shown his alarm. Julian jumped off the bench and yelled for 
one of the assistant coaches to call 911. 


Justin tried again to speak to no avail. "Stay right here," 
Julian said and ran off. 


Oh my god. What's happening to me? All he could think 
about was Luc and their stupid fight earlier in the day. His 
lover had been right. 


As a crowd of coaches and players began to surround the 
bench, Justin felt his left side go numb. He crumpled onto 
the ground like a rag doll. No. | don't want to die this way. 
Not here. Not now. 


Julian dropped onto the ground beside him and tried to force 
something in his mouth. Justin instinctively turned his 27 


Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


head. "It's aspirin," Julian said, forcing the white tablet past 
his teeth. 


The taste was horrible as it coated his tongue. "oooc," he 
managed to get out. His lover would never be able to 
forgive him. 


"Luc?" Koby asked. His quarterback looked at Julian. "Do you 
have Luc's number programmed into your cell?" 


Julian shook his head. "No, but | have Max's." 


As the sound of sirens filled the cold autumn air, Justin 
watched helplessly as his friend tried to find Luc. 


* OK OK OX 


Half-way home, Luc's phone started ringing. Picking it up 
from the seat where he'd tossed it earlier, Luc looked at the 
display, hoping it was Justin. His heart sank for a brief 
moment when he saw Max's name on the screen. 


"Hello?" 

"Dad?" 

The sound of Max's voice got Luc's attention immediately. 
"What's wrong?" 


"Where are you?" Max asked. 


"On the highway headed home. Why? What's wrong?" 


Max paused for several seconds before answering. "I think 
you should pull over." 


“Goddammit, Son, tell me what's going on?" He knew before 
the words were even out of his mouth. Something had 
happened to Justin. 


"It's Justin. Julian just called. He ... He's had some sort of 
stroke, Dad. They're taking him to the hospital." 
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A sob rent the air before he'd taken his next breath. The car 
swerved into the adjacent lane as he tried to get his 
emotions under control. The loud blast of a horn shook him 
up even further. 


"Dad! Pull over until you get yourself under control," Max 
screamed in his ear. "Alec and | are on the way to the 
hospital. We'll take care of everything until you can get 
there safely." 


Once he got the car was back in the correct lane, Luc tried 
to calm himself even further. "I'm fine. Just swerved a bit, 
but | don't need to pull over." 


"Just be safe. We'll meet you in the emergency room." 


"Okay." Luc hung up and gripped the steering wheel. / 
should've been already home. What was | thinking going out 
to dinner with Rick? "Dammit!" he screamed. 


It was another twenty minutes before he pulled into the 
hospital parking lot. Running through the automatic doors, 
Luc's eyes scanned the room for Max. 


"Dad, over here," Max called. 


Luc ran over to small room off to the side. He gathered Max 
into his arms. "Anything?" 


"No, but it should be anytime." 


Luc's body began to shake. The calm he'd eventually 
adopted in order to get to the hospital fell away as Max 
kissed the side of his face. "I can't live without him," he 
sobbed. 


"| know," Max soothed. 


A warm weight pressed against his back as Alec's strong 
arms wrapped around him. Sandwiched between the two 
bodies, Luc's knees threatened to give out. Alec's sensitive 
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gesture was completely out of character for the dominant 
Greek. 


As he started to sag towards the floor, Alec spoke. "Let's 
find you a seat." 


Luc nodded and allowed himself to be led to a chair. Max sat 
on the arm and embraced Luc while he continued to cry. 


"It's okay. We'll get him through this," Max whispered 
against the top of Luc's head. 


After several minutes, Luc managed to gather his control 
once more. Justin would need his strength, and by god he 
was going to give it to him. He looked around the room, not 
only were most of their friends there, but a few players and 
coaches as well. 


“There were more," Max said, reading Luc's mind, "but the 
hospital asked some of them to leave and come back later." 


Luc rapidly blinked away the tears. He knew it was only 
fitting that Justin's players would want to be there. Justin 
had treated each and every one of them like family. Still, 
proof of what his partner meant to the team warmed him. 


His thoughts were interrupted when the doctor came into 
the room. "Luc Henley?" 


"Yes," Luc said, getting to his feet. 


The doctor looked around the room. "Would you care to talk 
in private?" Luc shook his head and held onto Max's hand. 


"Okay. I'm Mark Wayne, the resident physician here on duty. 
Mr. Nelson suffered what we call a subarachnoid 
haemorrhage. What | need to know is whether the patient 
has had any sort of head trauma recently?" 
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Luc shook his head. "Not that | know of. He's been sick a lot 
lately though, throwing up and headaches." 


The doctor nodded. "Sounds like a spontaneous 
Subarachnoid haemorrhage. The symptoms often mirror 
those you've just described. We've done a CT scan. The test 
shows a small area of bleeding beneath the arachnoid 
mater, a membrane that covers the brain." 


Luc felt sick. Max and Alec both tightened their grip around 
his waist in an effort to hold him up. "English, please?" 


Dr. Wayne smiled. "We won't know until further tests are 
preformed, but my guess is Justin had an abnormality in one 
or more of the blood vessels leading to the brain. High blood 
pressure and other factors push stress on an already 
weakened area and it starts bleeding. From what you've told 
me, I'd say the vessel has been oozing blood for a while." 


Luc swallowed around the lump in his throat. It didn't sound 
good and they all knew it. "Can you stop it?" 


"We're monitoring him closely, but I'd like to have him 
transferred to the hospital in Spokane. I've already spoken 
with a neurologist by the name of Jeff Spencer. As of now, 
it's unclear whether further bleeding will occur which might 
require surgery." 


"How extensive is the damage? Will he be okay?" Luc asked. 
"We don't know yet." 
"When will this happen?" Luc asked. 


"Probably within a couple of hours. We want to monitor him 
closely to make sure he's stable before we transport him." 
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Luc nodded. "Will someone let us know?" 

"Definitely." The doctor held out his hand and Luc shook it. 
“Thank you, Dr. Wayne." 


"You're welcome. l'm sorry we can't do more for him. Our 
hospital just isn't set up like the one in Spokane." After 
shaking hands with several others in the room, the doctor 
left. 


Luc sunk back into the chair, feeling numb. At least Justin 
was alive, he kept telling himself. He knew he could deal 
with the rest. Being able to look into Justin's eyes every 
morning made the day worth living for him. 


"Are you Okay?" Max asked, putting a hand on Luc's 
shoulder. 


"Yeah," he said and meant it. "We can do this." 


"You bet we can. All of us." 


* OK OOK OX 


It was after two in the morning when they got Justin settled 
into his small cubicle in ICU. Even though it was way after 
visiting hours, the doctor told Luc he could see Justin. 


He stepped into the room and immediately went to Justin's 
side. The various machines beeping and the tubes running 
out of his partner were secondary. The important thing was 
holding Justin's hand and telling the man just how much he 
loved him. 


They wouldn't know the extent of his condition until he 
could be further tested, which was to take place in a few 
hours. Until then, they wanted Justin to sleep. 
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Leaning over the hospital bed, Luc took in the slack look of 
his lover's face. "I'm here," he said, bending to place a kiss 
on Justin's forehead. "I'll always be here." 


"Sir?" 
Luc glanced over his shoulder at the nurse in the doorway. 


"Okay," he said with a nod. He placed one more kiss on 
Justin's pale skin. "I love you," he whispered and left the 
small room. 


Walking towards the waiting room, he looked at his watch. 


He thought about going home to get some sleep, but he 
knew it wouldn't happen without Justin beside him. Max and 
Alec were slumped together on a sofa sleeping when he 
entered the room. 


Luc touched his son's cheek. "Why don't the two of you go 
home?" 


Max opened his eyes. "How is he?" 
Luc shrugged. He didn't want to talk about it. "He's asleep. 


I'm gonna sack out on the couch in case something 
unexpected happens." 


Alec stood and stretched his muscled frame. "I'd argue with 
you if | thought it would do any good." The big Greek pulled 
Max to his feet. "Do you want us to bring you anything?" 


Luc shook his head. "I'll run home sometime later after the 
two of you come back. I'll probably pack a couple of 
suitcases and take them over to the vacation house. It's a 
little closer to Spokane." 


"Good idea," Max said, yawning. He kissed Luc's cheek. 
"We'll be back in a couple of hours." 
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Once he was alone, Luc notified the nurses' desk that he'd 
be in the waiting room should something happen. Stretching 
out on the hard narrow couch, Luc stared at the ceiling. The 
previous twenty hours had been some of the worst of his 
life. 


If only he could rewind the clock. He should've dragged 
Justin to the doctor and not let his lover put it off. Dammit. 
He'd known something was wrong. If he'd just followed his 
instincts maybe Justin wouldn't be lying in that hospital bed. 


As his eyes drifted shut, he sent up a prayer. He didn't yet 
know the extent of damage the bleeding had caused, but he 
knew it would require all the patience both of them could 
muster. 


* OK OOK OX 


"Any news?" Julian asked. Taking a seat, Julian passed him a 
cup of coffee. 


Luc held the hot foam cup in his hand. "He's still in surgery. 
The nurse came out about thirty minutes ago and said 
everything was going as planned." 


As he tentatively took a sip of the hot beverage, his eyes 
scanned the room. Everyone they knew and loved was 
present. He still couldn't believe their friends had all taken 
off work to be here for Justin. 


Max must've read his mind. "Nice isn't it?" 
"Huh?" 


His son gestured to the room. "You and Justin have become 
sort of the patriarchs of a weird sort of family." 
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The statement warmed him. He'd thought of this group of 
people as his family since he'd met them. Although he'd 
never considered himself the patriarch. "I'm not that old," 
he joked. 


Max leaned over and kissed Luc on the cheek. "That's the 
first time I've seen you smile since all this began." 


Luc nodded. "I didn't think | had much to smile about, but 
just being surrounded by people | love..." He stopped 
himself before he started to cry again. It had become a 


normal thing lately, and he was sure his friends were 
starting to worry about him. 


"It's okay," Max said, putting his hand on Luc's knee. 


Deciding to focus on the positive, Luc told Max what he'd 
discussed with the doctor earlier. "Dr. Soencer thinks once 
they remove the damaged blood vessel Justin might very 
well regain some use in his left side." He shrugged. "There's 
hope anyway. It'll take a lot of therapy, but Justin's hard- 
headed enough not to let this keep him down for long." 


"Good. That's good, Dad." 

"We'll stay at the house in Evergreen while he's recovering." 
Max nodded. "Did you decide what to do about work?" 

"| took a leave of absence." 


"Will you be okay money-wise? Because | can always help 
out." 


Luc looked at his son. He didn't know if he'd ever been 
prouder of the man Max had become. "I'm an investment 
banker. You don't think I've worked all these years and not 
followed my own advice, do you?" 
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He covered Max's hand with his own. "I've got enough 
money to retire if | need to. The important thing is taking 
care of Justin." He took a sip of his coffee. The first time he'd 
seen Justin in the hospital bed, he'd thought to himself, is 


this it? Will | ever again be able to wrap my arms around the 
man | love? 


The weeks leading up to the stroke had been tough, but 
he'd take them if that's all he had. From this day forward 
he'd live every day with Justin like it was his last. 
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Chapter Four 


“Justin! Stop it!" Luc yelled, coming into the room. 


Justin's mouth snapped shut, and he immediately started to 
cry. Crap. Luc walked over to the wheelchair and bent down. 
"I'm sorry," Luc said, running his hand down the side of 
Justin's face. "But you can't keep yelling at people who're 
only trying to help you." 


Luc looked over his shoulder at the nurse. He could see the 
understanding in her eyes. Dr. Soencer had explained to him 
that Justin's moods would be all over the place for a while. It 
was obvious the nurse had dealt with patients like Justin in 
the past. 


“Come on, baby," Luc tried to soothe. He kissed Justin's soft 
lios, before wiping away the tears. "Let's go home." 


Justin nodded. His lover didn't soeak much since his stroke. 
It wasn't that he couldn't, more that he wouldn't. Luc didn't 
understand it. Justin's voice was only slightly slurred. 


Dr. Spencer said the more Justin used it, the better it would 
get, but his lover still refused. 


Placing the last of the flowers onto the offered cart, Luc 
went to stand behind Justin. "Ready?" 


Justin nodded once again. Luc rolled his eyes at the nurse as 
she got behind the cart of stuff to take down to the car. 


He'd gone out the day before and traded in his high profile 
SUV for something Justin could get in and out of easier. Luc 
just hoped Justin didn't make a big deal of it. 
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He rested his hand on Justin's shoulder during the ride down 
in the elevator. He knew his lover was apprehensive about 
leaving the safety of the hospital. With Justin's body not 
cooperating like it used to, they both knew they were in for 
some big changes. 


Pushing the wheelchair out the front entrance, Luc stopped 
in front of the Mercedes sedan. He decided to head off any 
of Justin's questions. "You like it? I've wanted one of these 
for years. | finally decided the time was right to indulge 
myself." 


Justin gave him a cool-eyed stare. Shit. His lover hadn't 
bought it. Luc hoped Justin wouldn't make a scene in front of 
the hospital. Fortunately, his partner didn't say a word until 
they were on their way to the house in Evergreen. 


"Why?" Justin asked. 


Luc gripped the steering wheel a little tighter. "I just thought 
it would be easier and more comfortable for you. 


Please don't make an issue of it." 
Justin turned his head to look out the passenger window. 


Luc could tell by Justin's breathing that he'd started to cry 
again. 


Pulling into the nearest parking lot, Luc put the car into park 
and turned off the engine. "Look at me," he said to the back 


of Justin's head. 


Eventually his lover did as asked. "I know you're depressed, 
and scared, but crying all the time isn't going to help. | love 
you from the depth of my soul, but it tears me up to see you 
SO sad." 


"I'm a burden," Justin said through his tears. 
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"Never," Luc answered, shaking his head. "Don't ever think 
that. Being with you means everything to me. Sure we're 
going to struggle at times, but we'll get through it, because 
we love each other." He cupped Justin's jaw and leaned in 
for a kiss. "You're my life." 


Justin bit his bottom lip as the tears continued to trickle 
down his cheeks. "Our friends have made a few 
modifications to the house to make it easier for you during 
your rehabilitation. Some of them might be there when we 
get home. Do me a favour and just tell them thank you." 


Luc watched as Justin's jaw clenched. "Justin. People are 
trying to help you. Let. Them." 


"Sorry," Justin mumbled. 


"Don't be sorry. | know you didn't ask for any of this, but 
we're all trying to do the best we can. Your job is to listen to 
your doctor and work your ass off in rehab, which includes 
talking to me." 


"Sound drunk," Justin pouted. 


"Yeah, a little maybe, but I've talked to you when you're 
drunk plenty of times over the years. Your speech won't get 
any better though if you don't start talking." 


Justin bobbed his head in reply. "We okay now?" Luc asked. 

"Yeah," Justin said. 

"Okay then let's get home before everyone gives up on us." 
KKK 
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After Max and their friends left, Luc helped Justin into bed. 


They had converted the back study to a make-shift bedroom 
complete with Justin and Luc's bed from upstairs. "I'm glad 
they didn't stay long. | love 'em all dearly, but it's tiring for 
you and me both," Luc commented. 


"I'll fix us something for dinner while you rest," Luc said, 
undressing Justin. He tucked his lover in and started to walk 
out of the room. 


"Stay?" Justin said. 


Luc turned back around and grinned. "I was hoping you'd 
say that." He began to undress. It had been over five weeks 
since he'd held a nude Justin in his arms. The fact that Justin 
wasn't yet up to any hanky panky was beside the point. Luc 
just wanted to hold his man. 


Sliding into bed, he wrapped himself around Justin. 
"Better?" 
"Yeah," Justin mumbled. 


"I've missed you so much," Luc said, peppering kisses 
around Justin's neck and face. "I was afraid l'd never again 
get the chance to hold you." 


He felt Justin stiffen in his arms. "Stop that," he scolded. 


"We're here together now, that's what's important. Just let 
me hold you while you sleep." 


"What happ ... ens now?" Justin asked. 


"Well, Monday you start the really intense physical therapy. | 
thought I'd go into the office for several hours a day while 
you're there. Other than that, we take it one day at a time." 


"My job?" Justin asked. 
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Luc was surprised it had taken his lover so long to ask about 
the team. He knew it weighed heavily on Justin's mind, but 
this was the first time he'd inquired. "Chet Sloan is taking 
over for you until you get back on your feet." 


He watched Justin's face closely. He knew it was hard to 
hear he'd been replaced. "It's just temporary. You'll be back 
next season." 


Justin was devoid of expression. It wasn't until Luc saw the 
lone tear escape and run down the side of Justin's face that 
he knew his lover was hurting. Straddling Justin's torso, Luc 
sat up and turned Justin's head. "Look at me." 


Justin tried to shut him out by closing his eyes. It broke Luc's 
heart to see the usually happy man so depressed all the 
time. "What can | do to help you?" he asked, tears filling his 
own eyes. 


"Let me wa... tch them," Justin finally said. "I know I ca 
... n't coach." 
Luc shook his head. "I don't think that's a good idea." 


When Justin started to argue, Luc kissed him. "It's not that | 
don't want you to. I'm just... afraid. You get so excited when 
you're on the field. That's the last thing you need right now." 


Luc wiped the tears from his own face. Despite finally 
getting Justin's blood pressure under control, there were still 
risks. "I don't want to lose you because of a football game." 


"Live for today," Justin said. 


Isn't that what Luc had been telling himself for weeks? He 
felt his chest tighten at the implications of the statement. 


"Are you saying football means more to you than | do? 
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Because I've come second best for years now, and | don't 
mind telling you, I'm getting a little sick of it." 


"No!" Justin yelled and used his good hand to push Luc off of 
him. "Never second. But they needed me." 


Luc felt his anger rise. "And | didn't?" He scrambled off the 
bed and pulled on his jeans. "I've got news for you, Justin. | 
needed you. Goddammit! | really needed you to take better 
care of yourself! | needed you to listen to me all the times | 
begged you to go see a fucking doctor! But your precious 
football came first and you made damn sure | knew it!" 


Without giving Justin a chance to speak, Luc threw open the 
door and stormed out of the bedroom. By the time he 
reached the kitchen he was shaking. He opened the 
refrigerator and took out a beer. "Fuck dinner." 


Luc took the bottle of beer and walked outside to the front 
porch. Sitting on the swing, he took a swig of beer. The 
longer he sat, the worse he felt. Why did he react like that? 


He searched his soul for the answer. When it finally came to 
him, he broke down. Because I feel guilty. The night of 
Justin's stroke, he'd been having dinner with another man. 


Whether or not anything happened was beside the point. 


Yeah he'd felt second best, that hadn't been a lie, but 
maybe it wasn't all Justin's fault. He'd let his lover pull 
further and further away from him. Sitting on the swing 
reminded him of the first time he'd made love with Justin. 
"Shit." 


It was important he get his emotions under control. Dr. 


Spencer had warned him repeatedly about Justin's changing 
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feeding into it? Maybe a few sessions with Theron or Joe 
were in order. 


Getting up, Luc finished his beer and set the empty bottle 
on the small outdoor table. The sooner he apologised for his 
outburst, the better. Walking into the house, he heard a 
thud. 


Panic filled him as he ran towards the back of the house. 


He rounded the corner and almost ran over Justin. His 
partner had evidently been trying to get to his wheelchair. 


"Baby? What're you doing?" Luc asked. Kneeling on the 
floor, he pulled Justin into his arms. 


"Coming after you," Justin said. "I'm ... sorry." 


Luc held Justin tighter as his lover began to shake. He 
rocked the larger body back and forth like a child. "What're 
we gonna do with each other? | was just coming in to say 
the same thing to you." 


Justin reached up and pulled Luc's head down for a kiss. 


The passion in his partner surprised Luc. Justin hadn't shown 
this level of ardour in some time. 


"| love you," Justin said. 


"Love you too. More and more each day," Luc said, stealing 
another kiss. "Let me help you back to bed. I'll grab us 
something to eat and bring it back in here." 


By the time Luc grabbed a couple of sandwiches and two 
bananas, Justin was sound asleep. He stood beside the bed 
and grinned. Just as well. He knew Justin wasn't up to fooling 
around. It was merely wishful thinking on his part. 


Luc went back to the kitchen and put their sandwiches in 
plastic bags. He quickly devoured the banana and drank a 
glass of water before returning to the study. Shucking his 43 
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jeans once more, he crawled under the covers and snuggled 
against the man he loved. 


He promised himself he'd talk to Dr. Spencer about letting 
Justin attend the team's last home game that was coming 


up. 


He hadn't mentioned it, but the team had already been 
invited to the bowl game Justin had worked so hard towards. 


That gave them barely six weeks to get Justin well enough 
to travel to California. Maybe it was just the incentive his 
lover needed. 


x kx OK OX 
By the time the bowl game rolled around, Justin was neck 


deep in depression. The doctor advised against flying and a 
long road trip was out of the question. Luc had done 


everything he could think of to cheer his lover up, but so far 
nothing had worked. 


"You should've gone," Justin said. 


Sitting across the breakfast table, Luc's fork dropped to his 
plate. "Why the hell would | have gone to San Diego without 
you? | was going there in the first place to be with you, not 
to watch yet another football game." 


Justin startled him by sweeping his plate off the table. The 
breaking glass and flying eggs weren't what scared him 
though. It was the look on Justin's face, a mixture of bitter 
sadness and anger, so deep it almost made Luc cry. 


Getting up, Luc knelt beside his partner. He laid his head on 
Justin's thigh, wrapping his arms around his lover's waist. 


"Please don't do this. It'll be okay. We'll watch the game on 
TV. | can invite our friends over if you feel up to it." 
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Justin shook his head. "I'm not gonna watch." 

Luc sat back and looked up at Justin. "Yes, you are." 
"No!" Justin yelled, hitting the table with his right fist. 


Standing, Luc put his hands on his hips. This self-pitying shit 
had to stop. "If you don't watch those boys play, you're not 
the man | thought you were." 


“Must not be then," Justin said his voice colder then Luc had 
ever heard it. 


Instead of standing there arguing, Luc turned on his heels 
and left the room. He had a good many things to say to 
Justin, but saying them while pissed off wasn't the way. 


Grabbing his cell phone from the hall table, he went outside 
into the cold morning air. 


Flipping open his phone, he called Theron. 
"Theron," his friend answered. 

"It's me." 

"What's happened?" Theron asked. 


Luc's breathing hitched as he thought about the earlier 
conversation. Sinking to the step, Luc fell apart. "I don't 
know if | can do this anymore. | love him so much, but lately 
| can't stand to even be in the same room with him. He yells 
at me constantly. Nothing | do is ever right. Now he says he 
won't even watch his team play." 


He could feel the tears trying to freeze on his cheeks, but 
didn't bother wiping them away. Days like this, he wanted to 
hop on a plane and get as far away from Idaho as he could 
get. 


"Calm down," Theron said. "We've talked about this before, 
Luc. It's perfectly natural for you to have bad days. 
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Being a care-giver is damn hard work. Maybe you should 
give yourself a break and let one of us sit with Justin while 
you take a day off once in a while." 


"You know I can't do that. What if he has one of his good 
spells, and I'm not around to enjoy the man | fell in love 
with. 


| Know they're few and far between, but | seem to live for 
them lately." 


"Exactly my point. It's wonderful that you've stopped 
everything to take care of him, no one would ever expect 
any less of you, but you need more. Don't let Justin's moods 
and disability swallow you whole. If you do then you'll 
become as depressed as he is." 


Luc rubbed his eyes. "I think I'm already there." 


"Do you want me to talk to him about the game? Michael 
told me the team was planning something special for 
Justin." 


"No, l'Il do it. | was planning on talking to him anyway. | just 
needed a moment to calm down first." Luc didn't know 
where he'd be without Theron's never ending support. 


"Call me if you need anything. Let's plan to have dinner 
some night soon. Max and Alec can take care of Justin for an 
evening." 


"Maybe," Luc said, drying his face. "Okay, well, if l'm gonna 
talk to Justin I'd better get at it. The game's on in an hour." 


"Good luck." 


"Thanks, I'll need it." 
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Chapter Five 


By the time Luc came back into the kitchen, Justin had 
somehow managed to clean up some of the mess. "I'll do 
that," Luc said, bending to pick up the broken plate. 


Watching the back of his lover's head as he once again 
cleaned up after him, Justin felt even worse. He hated that 
he let his anger get out of control like that. He knew Luc 
didn't deserve it. The man was a saint. "Sorry," Justin said. 


"Me, too," Luc said, throwing the broken dish into the 
trashcan. "Can we go into the living room and talk?" 


Justin's first thought was he'd pushed too far and Luc was 
giving up on him. What would he do without his partner's 
strength? The tears once again started to flow. It seemed all 
he did lately was cry. "I'm sorry. I'll try to be better. Please 
don't leave me." 


Luc stopped and turned back to Justin. "Leave you? Hell, I'm 
afraid to leave you for a couple of hours, why would you 
think I'd leave you for good?" 


"Because l'm an asshole," Justin admitted. 
"Yes, you are, but it's not entirely your fault." 


Justin reached out with his right hand and pulled Luc onto 
his lap. "What're you doing?" Luc asked. "I'm gonna hurt 
you." 


"No," Justin said. "We need it. / need it." He tilted Luc's chin 
up for a soft kiss. "I'll watch the game if it'll make you 


happy." He knew it would kill him to see his team play 
without him, but he'd do it for Luc. 
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Luc shook his head. "Don't do it for me. Do it for every one 
of those boys who've worked their asses off all year to get 
there. You owe them that much." 


"Will you watch it with me?" Justin asked, laying his head 
against Luc's chest. 


Luc kissed the top of his head. "Of course | will." 


"Will you make me popcorn and nachos?" he asked with a 
grin. 


Luc's eyes narrowed. "Now you're pushing your luck. 
Those aren't exactly what I'd call healthy snacks." 


"| think you've fattened me up quite nicely. | haven't even 
been allowed to look at junk food in months." 


Luc ran his hand down Justin's torso. "You're anything but 
fat. | guess | can give in this once though." 


Luc climbed off Justin's lap and pushed his wheelchair into 
the living room. Justin looked around the large vaulted room 
and suddenly wanted something more intimate. "Can we 
watch in bed?" 


Luc's brows shot up. "Feeling frisky?" 


Justin looked down at his groin. They hadn't had sex in 
months, and although the mind was willing, his body still 
wasn't cooperating. Maybe he could do something for Luc 
though. "I guess | am," he said. 


"Bedroom it is then," Luc said, and pushed him down the 
hall towards the study. 


Once Justin was undressed and tucked into bed, Luc went to 
make the snacks. The game wasn't supposed to start for 
another thirty minutes, so he turned it to a country music 
video channel. 
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When Luc came back into the room with a large tray of all 
his favourite foods, Justin couldn't take his eyes off the TV. 


"What the hell is it about Dwight Yockum that | find sexy? | 
could never figure that out." 


"It's the legs," Luc answered, setting the tray on the bed. 


"Hmmm, maybe so." He looked up at Luc. "You're getting 
naked, right?" 


“Damn straight | am," Luc said, and started stripping. 


Justin watched his lover's skin as it was revealed inch by 
inch. It struck him like a fist to the gut. "You're losing 
weight," he said. 


Luc threw his shirt to the floor and looked down at his bare 
torso. "A little maybe, but I've had a complete physical, so 


I'm healthy." 


Justin waited for Luc to get under the covers before running 
his hand down his partner's chest. "It's because of me, isn't 
it? I'm stressing you out." 


Luc wrapped his arms around Justin and sighed. "There've 
been a few bad days. I'm not gonna try and lie about it. 
But," 


he said, kissing Justin's forehead, "they make the good 
times even more special." 


"I know I'm hard to live with. Things come out of my mouth 
before | can stop them." 


"Shhh," Luc soothed. "We'll get through it." 
"Yeah," Justin agreed. He couldn't help but still feel guilty. 
"Eat your nachos before they get cold." 
KKK 
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Luc turned the channel to the game and fluffed his pillows 
against the headboard. Justin was beside him, eating the 
hell out of the forbidden junk food. He couldn't keep the 
smile off his face. He hadn't had an afternoon like this with 
Justin in months. Luc couldn't believe he'd had the 
meltdown earlier. 


When glimpses of the old Justin peeked out, it made 
everything worth it. 


The commentator began introducing the Bighorns in 
alphabetical order. Luc turned up the TV. "They look good," 


he said. 


Justin nodded, setting the plate of nachos aside. The last 
one through the tunnel was Koby. "What's he carrying?" Luc 
asked. 


"Don't know," Justin answered. 
Once Koby joined his team, they rolled out a long sign. 


"We Miss You, Coach!" Luc's throat constricted as the 
announcer told the television audience about Justin's stroke, 
and about how the Bighorns were dedicating the game to 
their Head Coach, Justin Nelson. 


"Oh my god," Luc said. "Did you hear that?" he asked, 
turning to look at Justin. 


Justin nodded. Luc noticed the complete lack of colour in his 
lover's face. "Are you okay?" Luc asked. 


Justin shook his head. "Everyone in the entire country knows 
| had a stroke. They know | let my team down." 


Why did Justin always have to think of the glass as half- 
empty? "Hmmm, that's funny, because the first thing that 
popped into my head was, man those kids think the world of 
you." 
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Justin's eyes strayed back to the television. Luc could see an 
internal battle taking place within his partner. He reached 
out and rubbed Justin's back. 


After several moments, Justin smiled. "It was nice of them to 
make the sign." 


“Damn right it was," Luc agreed. He smiled when Justin 
seemed to settle against him. "Let's just enjoy watching all 
your plays and strategies put into action." 


* OK OOK OX 


By half-time, Justin turned off the TV. "Will you hand me the 
phone?" he asked Luc. 


“Not unless you calm down and tell me why you want it?" 


"| need to talk to Chet. He should switch Brolins and Laramy, 
and have Koby run the new plays we were practicing before 
|... Just give me the phone." He held out his hand. 


Luc shook his head. "You shouldn't do this, Justin. Even if 
they lose this game, you need to prove to Chet you have 
faith in him." 


"But | don't think | do," Justin said. 


"And Chet will hear that in your voice. You've built a good 
solid relationship with your staff. Don't undermine them 
now." 


Justin shook his head. "This game means too much to blow 
it." 


"Blow it? The Bighorns are up by three points. Does making 
this call mean more to you than Chet? Because | can easily 
see him quitting if you try to step in and tell him what to 
do." 


51 
Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


Justin sunk back into his pillow. He hated the idea of Chet 
leading the team to victory. He was washed up and he knew 
it. 


"Hey, hey, what's going on?" Luc asked, sliding down to lay 
next to Justin. 


"He's gonna replace me," Justin mumbled honestly. 


"What? No, baby." Luc began kissing Justin's neck. "Chet's 
trying to make you proud. He's been very open about the 

fact you taught him everything he knows. You're like some 
kind of freaky football god to him." 


Justin tilted his chin back, giving Luc more room to explore. 
The attention from his lover helped soothe his wounded 
pride. "Feels good," he admitted. 


"Yeah?" Luc asked, rolling on top of him. 
"Make love to me." Justin looked deep into Luc's eyes. 


He'd wanted to ask for several weeks, but the timing hadn't 
been right. His stupid cock still wasn't working properly or 
he would've been fucking Luc long before now. Justin hoped 
Luc still found him sexy despite the useless leg, bum hand 


and slurred speech. The hard ridge digging into his stomach 
gave him hope. 


"What about the game?" Luc asked, even as he reached 
towards the drawer containing the lube. 


"You're more important," Justin answered. 


Luc stilled in the process of retrieving the bottle. Justin 
watched as his partner's Adam's apple bobbed several 
times. 


"Do you really mean that?" Luc asked. 


The complete shock and emotion registering on Luc's face 
surprised him. What have I done to make this man question 
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me? The months before his stroke came back in flashes. 


Justin's eyes filled with tears as he began to realise what he 
could've lost. "Since the first evening we made love, you've 
been the most important thing in my life. Sorry if | ever 
made you feel otherwise." 


Luc looked away. "You did." 


For some reason, Justin felt the need to try and explain 
himself. "Remember the time, shortly after we moved here, 
when you were trying to land that big client? Damn, you 
seemed to work day and night for two weeks schmoozing 
and taking that guy to dinners and stuff. | didn't say 


anything because | knew how important it was to you, but it 
was tough coming home to an empty house every night." 


Luc nodded. "I remember. | missed you too, but that one 
client makes me more than any of the others. | needed that 
account." 


"Yep, you did. And | needed this season. Am | making 
sense?" 


Luc once again nodded. "Yeah. I've been a selfish prick 
haven't |?" 


Justin reached down and wrapped his hand around Luc's 
now-flaccid cock. "Let's make it up to each other." He gave 
the cock in his hand a slight squeeze. "Sit up," he said. 


Luc straddled Justin's torso and sat up. "Scoot up here, so | 
can get a taste of the man | love." 


Grinning, Luc did as instructed. "Been a long time. | 
probably won't last long," Luc said, taking hold of the 
headboard. 
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With his lover's cock pressed against his lips, Justin kissed it, 
before snaking his tongue out for a lick. "Mmm, as good as | 
remembered." 


Luc's cock jerked in his hand as it rapidly filled with blood. 


"No teasing," Luc said gruffly. 


Smiling to himself, Justin ran his tongue around the plump 
head before sucking it into his mouth. The moan from Luc 
was music to his ears. His lover had given him everything 
over the previous couple of months. Justin couldn't believe 
he hadn't offered something in return. He knew Luc was 
trying his best to hold his lust in check, but that wasn't what 
Justin wanted. "Fuck my mouth," he said, pulling off Luc's 
cock before going down on it again. 


Without a word, Luc's hips started a shallow quick thrust, 
moving his cock in and out of Justin's throat. They'd made 
love so many times over the years that Luc knew exactly 
how much Justin's throat could handle. 


Justin hummed his approval as the spongy tip repeatedly 
stabbed the back of his throat. He knew Luc was close when 
his partner did his famous all over body shiver. 


"Gonna," Luc warned. 


Justin grunted his acceptance, as thick spurts of seed shot 
into his mouth. He pulled back enough to feel the essence 
on his tongue. Damn, he loved the taste of his lover. He 
enjoyed every drop, licking Luc's cock clean. 


Pulling away and slumping down beside him, Luc gave Justin 
a kiss. "Thank you. God, I can't tell you how much | needed 
that." 
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Justin wrapped his arm around Luc and kissed his forehead. 
"Love you." 


Luc snuggled in against Justin's chest. "Love you, too." 


They laid in silence for several moments, before Luc 
reached for the remote and handed it to Justin. "Why don't 
you watch the rest of the game while I take a little nap?" 


Justin turned the TV back on. This time he told himself to 
have faith in his players and coaches and just enjoy the 
game. He snorted. Yeah, like that was going to happen. It 
didn't matter what game he watched, he always got excited. 


Although this time, he had a warm body holding him down. 


He set the remote down and once again wrapped his arm 
around his dozing lover. As he watched the game, he vowed 
to never again put anything above Luc. 
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Chapter Six 


"So what's going on for Christmas this year?" Max asked. 


Luc looked at his son from across the table. They had 
started having lunch once a week while Justin was in 
therapy. 


"| don't know. We could have something at the house in 
Evergreen?" 


Max shrugged. "I was kinda hoping you'd let Alec and | do 
Christmas at our house this year." 


"Oh," Luc mumbled. He knew he shouldn't feel let down. 


Max was a grown man, and if he wanted to spend the 
holiday alone with his partner, Luc needed to understand. "I 
guess Justin and I can have a quiet Christmas this year." 


"What?" Max asked, shaking his head. "You honestly think 
I'm gonna let the two of you go off by yourselves?" 


"Isn't that what you were just asking? | thought you wanted 
to spend the day with just Alec." 


Max rolled his eyes and sighed. "Geeze, when did you 
become so sensitive? No. | was just saying | wanted all of us 
to do Christmas dinner at my house this year. You've got 
enough on your plate without worrying about entertaining a 
huge group of people." 


Luc smiled. Since Justin had taken the job at the college, 
their group for holidays had steadily grown. He'd never 
realised just how much it meant to him before. "I'd like 
that," 


he agreed. "And it'll be good for Justin to be around 
everyone again. He's slipped back into a bit of a depression 
since the game." 
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"We won. How could that make him depressed?" Max asked, 
taking a bite of his burger. 


Luc shrugged. "He seems to think they don't need him 
anymore. I've tried to talk some sense into him, but he still 
won't listen." 


Max wiped his mouth and took a drink of his tea. "I'll put the 
word out. We'll make this the biggest gathering yet." 


After lunch, Luc went to pick Justin up from therapy. He'd 
never admit it to Justin, but he hadn't seen much progress. 


His partner's speech had improved immeasurably, but he 
still wasn't walking. He hoped he was early enough to watch 
a few minutes of Justin's session. 


Looking through the glass panel in the door, Luc spotted 
Justin and his therapist on the other side of the large room. 


Luc knew part of Justin's problem was his inability to hold 
himself upright on the parallel bars they used to help him 
with his legs. 


It wasn't a matter of upper body strength. Justin's left hand 
was still unable to grasp the bar tight enough to hold him 
up. He'd gotten his lover several different types of rubber 


balls to squeeze and even a small two pound weight to try 
and practice with, but nothing seemed to help. 


Through the window, he could see Justin's frustration. 


Something else needed to be done. The longer Justin tried 
without achieving progress, the more depressed he became. 


* OK OOK x 


After dropping Justin off at his Wednesday therapy session, 
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Department building, he headed towards the weight room. 


Although it was officially off-season, several players were 
working out. He was a bit surprised so many players hadn't 
already gone home for Christmas break. "Anyone know 
where Julian is?" he asked. 


Bobby Quince, stopped his leg lifts, to look towards Luc. 
"Hey," Bobby said, getting up and coming towards him. 
"How's Coach doing?" 


Luc could see the genuine look of concern on Bobby's 
freckled face. "He's okay. We're working to get his body built 
back up. Justin was damn lucky. Once they alleviated the 
pressure on his brain, some of his paralysis started to fade. 


He still has a lot of work to do before he'll be able to walk, 
but his doctor thinks it's very possible." 


"So he'll be back next season?" Bobby asked. 


"Hopefully. | know it's the reason he's pushing himself so 
hard." 


"Good." Bobby nodded. "Real good. | came here to play for 
him more than the school." 


Luc knew a lot of the players felt that way. Justin just had a 
way of making them all feel special, and it showed in his 
team's loyalty towards him. Deciding to run something by 
the young fullback, Luc sat on one of the weight benches 
and gestured for Bobby to do the same. "I'm thinking of 
asking Julian to take over Justin's rehab. It could very well be 
either the best or worst idea I've come up with. | just think 
Justin would be more inspired being around all of you ona 
daily basis." 


58 
Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


Luc looked around and leaned towards Bobby. In a whisper, 
he continued. "We're having a problem keeping his spirits 


up." 


A troubled expression crossed Bobby's face. "What can we 
do?" 


"Well, if Julian agrees, Justin will need a lot of 
encouragement, and he doesn't like to be babied." 


"We'll do everything we can to help," Bobby agreed. 


"Good," Luc said, slapping Bobby on the back. "So, have you 
seen Julian?" 


"Yeah, he's in his office." 


Luc stood and wiped his hands on his slacks. "Wish me 
luck." 


"You won't need it. Julian thinks of Justin as a father. He'll do 
anything you ask," Bobby said with a wink. 


"| hope you're right." Luc waved and went in search of 
Julian. 


He met him in the hall and was quickly enveloped in a hug. 
"How're you doing?" Julian asked. 
"Okay," Luc said truthfully. "Have you got a minute?" 


"Of course," Julian said, and gestured towards his office 
door. 


After taking a chair to the side of Julian's desk, Luc eyed the 
coffee pot. "Do you mind if | have a cup of that?" 


"Not at all." 


Luc took his time preparing his coffee as he started to 
outline his plan. "I don't know that the insurance will pay 
you for your time, but I've got quite a bit saved that should 
do it." 
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Julian shook his head. "I wouldn't accept a dime from you. 


If we can't get this cleared through the college, l'Il do it on 
my own time." 


Luc almost cried at the incredible generosity of their friend. 
“Thank you," he said around the lump in his throat. 


Julian nodded. "I'll need to know the treatment plan his 
doctor has set out for him, and how soon you'd like to start 
the therapy." 


Luc bit his lip in thought. "I'll go over and see if | can get a 
meeting with the school president. I'd like to start as soon 
as possible. The effects of his stroke are actually quite 
minimal compared to what they could've been. Right now, 
he has trouble grasping things with his left hand, which 
makes working on the parallel bars a bit of a challenge. The 
therapy Justin's doing now only seems to be making him 
worse. His heart's just not in it. Maybe being surrounded by 
his players will give him the extra push he needs." 


"Just call me. I'll talk to the other coaches and players. 
We'll have Justin back on his feet in no time." 


Luc rose and shook Julian's hand. "Um, I think it's only fair to 
tell you, he won't be an easy patient. His emotions have 
been getting the better of him lately." Luc shrugged. 


"Screaming one minute, crying the next. It's a battle to keep 
focused even if you're prepared for it. Make sure you let me 
know if it becomes too much." 


"| love him," Julian said in a matter-of-fact tone. "Not in the 
way you do, of course, but | love him none the less. If you 


can do it, so can I." 
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Luc rubbed his eyes. "I'm not gonna lie to you. There are 
days when | want to run from the house screaming." 


“But you don't," Julian replied. "And | won't either." 


* OK OOK OX 


Christmas day Luc packed the car with presents. He wasn't 
sure how many people would be at Max's house, and his son 
wasn't talking. Max kept insisting they didn't need to bring 
anything but themselves. 


Never one to show up empty-handed, Luc had spent 
Christmas Eve making enough cookies, candy and bread to 
feed an army. Justin had even sat with him at the table as 
Luc packed goodies into individual containers. 


With the entire back seat full of gifts, he went back inside to 
get Justin. The snow had been a slight glitch in his planning, 
and they were running behind schedule. He'd had to spend 
nearly three hours with both the snow-blower and garden 
tractor to get the walks and driveway cleared enough to get 
out. 


He felt his pocket, making sure his surprise for Justin was 
still there. The small square box was right where he'd put it 
earlier. Max had been overjoyed when Luc told him of his 
plan to present the ring to Justin after dinner. If everything 
went according to plan, he and Justin would have a 


ceremony on New Year's Eve, binding them together for 
eternity. 


"You ready?" he asked, walking into the house. 
"Just about," Justin called back. 
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Not wanting to track melted snow through the house, he 
waited on the rug by the front door. After several moments, 
he called out again. "Do you need any help?" 


Instead of answering, Justin wheeled himself slowly into the 
room. "I just happened to think. | don't know if the 
bathrooms at Alec and Max's place have doorways wide 
enough to accommodate the chair. | thought I'd bring my 
urinal just in case." 


Shit. In all the excitement, Luc hadn't even considered that. 
"Good thinking." 


Seeing Justin struggle with his chair, Luc went to help. 


Screw the floors. Keeping Justin happy was his main goal for 
the day. He stopped the chair next to the door and helped 
his lover into his coat. "Would you like a blanket for your 
lap?" he asked. 


Justin's brow shot up. "Are you bringing one for yours?" 


"No," Luc replied. "I'm sorry," he quickly said, before Justin 
could make an issue out of it. 


After helping Justin with his hat, Luc opened the door. 
"Beautiful, isn't it?" 


Justin looked out over the fresh blanket of snow. "Yep. Did 
my blower work okay for you?" 


"Yeah," Luc said, taking Justin down the ramp backward. 


Justin asked the same question every time Luc used the 
snow-blower. He wasn't sure if Justin didn't trust him with 
the machine, or if it was guilt on his lover's part. For the first 
time since they'd been together, Luc was suddenly in 
charge of the walks and driveway. He wouldn't tell Justin, 
but he hated it. 
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Once Justin was belted in, Luc folded the wheelchair and 
lifted it into the trunk. Just as he was getting into the car, his 
cell phone rang. He looked at the display before flipping it 
open. "Merry Christmas, Max," he answered. 


"Merry Christmas, Dad," Max returned. "I just wanted to tell 
you to be careful on the roads. Jace said they're pretty bad." 


Luc looked at Justin and rolled his eyes. "I'll be careful. 


We're in the car getting ready to leave. We should be there 
in about two hours with the roads." 


"Okay. Call if you have any trouble." 
"Yes, Dad," Luc chuckled. 


Before pulling out of the drive, he leaned over and kissed 
Justin. "Our son is a worry-wart." 


"He comes by it honestly," Justin said with a grin. 


As predicted, the drive to Max's was slow going. By the time 
Luc pulled up to his son's house, he was worn out. "It was 
nice of them to leave the driveway clear for us," he 
commented. 

Justin's jaw had dropped open. "What?" Luc asked. 

"Who the hell was Max inviting?" 

Luc looked up and down the street, packed tight with cars. 
"I'm not sure. | assume just our regular crowd." 


Justin shook his head. "Double that and you may be close." 


Luc reached over and put his hand on Justin's thigh. "Is it so 
bad your friends want to spend Christmas with you?" 


Justin's right hand covered Luc's. "No. Just surprised me is 
all." 
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After giving his nervous lover a kiss, Luc got out and 
retrieved the wheelchair. He helped Justin into the chair and 
pushed it up the shovelled side walk. When he reached the 
stairs he stopped. "Hang on," he said to Justin. 


Opening the front door, he looked into the crowded living 
room. "Can someone help me lift the chair up the stairs?" 


"Be right there," Alec answered. 


Going back down to stand at Justin's side, Luc whispered in 
his lover's ear. "Sorry. | completely forgot about the stairs." 


"Well, you're not used to packing a crippled guy around with 
you," Justin mumbled. 


Luc heard the front door open and put out his hand to stop 
Alec's progress. Bending down to look into Justin's troubled 
eyes, he spoke. "You're not crippled, and I'll never begrudge 
a day spent with you. If I could lift you by myself | would, 
but | can't. I'm sorry if this embarrasses you, but don't let it 
spoil our day." 


Justin nodded and looked away. Luc gestured for Alec. "If 
you'll take the back, I'll lift from the front," he told Alec. Luc 
figured it would be easier for Justin if he didn't have to see 
Alec helping him. Sometimes his lover's pride was a pain in 
the ass. 


Alec must've picked up on Justin's mood, because he backed 
away without saying anything once the chair was safely on 
the porch. Luc squeezed the chair through the doorway, 
being careful not to cause any damage. 
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The large group of people shouted their greetings as Luc 
found Justin a spot at the end of the couch. "Max, would you 


help me unload the car?" 


"Sure, Dad." Max stopped beside Justin and bent to give him 
a hug. "Merry Christmas, Dad." 


Justin reached up with his good arm and hugged Max back. 
Luc saw moisture building in Justin's eyes at the sentiment. 
"Merry Christmas, Son," Justin returned. 


Luc stepped out onto the porch before he started to cry. 


Damn, Justin's moods are starting to rub off on me. He 
shook his head to clear it, and walked towards his car. 
Within minutes, Max joined him. "Where's your coat?" Luc 
asked. "I thought | taught you better than that." 


Max laughed. "You're lucky | took the time to put on boots. 
| thought seriously about slipping on my sandals." 


Luc pulled out an armful of the plastic containers. "Remind 
me to have a talk with Alec." 


"I'll do no such thing," Max chuckled. "He enjoys spanking 
me too much to give him that kind of ammo." 


“Too much information," Luc said, walking away. He still 
didn't understand Max and Alec's relationship, but his son 
was happier than he'd ever seen him. 


After three trips, the car was empty and Luc was finally able 
to shrug out of his coat. He noticed Justin talking to Julian 
and Koby, so he went into the kitchen to see if he could 
help. Demitri stood at the stove, carving a turkey. "Need any 
help?" Luc asked. 
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Demitri looked over his shoulder and grinned. "Sure. If you 
want to arrange the meat on that platter over there that 
would be great." 


"Where's Aaron?" Luc asked. 


“He went with Liam to pick up some more dishes and 
silverware from BK. | don't know why I didn't suggest having 
it there in the first place." 


"Next year," Luc said, arranging the meat. He leaned a little 
closer to Demitri and gestured towards the turkey. "Can you 
do me a favour and cut some of that into much smaller 
pieces? With so many people here, Justin will be 
embarrassed | have to cut his meat for him." 


"Shit, I'm sorry. | never even thought of that." 


Luc shrugged. "We're all used to Justin being able to do 
everything by himself. It's just not that way anymore." 


"Fuck you." 


Luc spun towards the doorway to see a red-faced Justin 
being pushed by Theron. "Justin," Luc said, and started 
towards his partner. When he got close enough, Justin 
reached up and slapped Luc across the face. 


"Leave me the hell alone," Justin spat. He looked up at 
Theron. "Get me out of here." 


Luc's hand went immediately to the stinging flesh of his 
cheek. He could tell Theron was caught between getting 


Justin out of the room and going to Luc. Deciding to make it 
easy on his friend, Luc gestured for Theron to take Justin 
where he wanted to go. Theron backed Justin through the 
doorway. "What? You need Luc's permission to do what | 
asked? Well fuck you, too." 
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After they left, Luc looked at Demitri. "Sorry about that." 


He got into the freezer and removed a bag of frozen corn to 
press against his cheek. 


"Don't be sorry. It took everything | had not to deck the guy. 
Has this happened before?" Demitri asked. 


Luc could see the tension in the other man's body. "No, but 
to be honest, it doesn't really surprise me." 


Luc walked over and sat in one of the kitchen chairs. He was 
so incredibly tired, both physically and mentally. He thought 
of the ring in his pocket and knew it would stay there. It 
wasn't that he'd changed his mind, but with Justin's 
unpredictable moods, he wasn't about to open himself up 
only to get ripped apart. "I just wish | could have one day 
without all the drama." 


"Hey," Demitri said, pulling Luc to his feet. The handsome 
Greek wrapped his arms around Luc. "Let it out if you need 
to." 


Luc was so close to the edge, he knew he couldn't. He was 
afraid if he started crying he wouldn't be able to stop. It was 


Christmas, and there was a house full of people who'd given 
up time with their own families to spend it with him and 
Justin. 


"I'll be okay," Luc said. "I'm sure when Justin gets over being 
angry, he'll be beside himself with guilt. | just start feeling 
sorry for myself once in a while, but it doesn't last long." 


Demitri rubbed Luc's back. "You're a good man, and Justin's 
damn lucky to have you." 


Luc snorted. "Yeah, try telling him that." 
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"You know, if we don't get back you're gonna miss dinner," 


Justin said. What he really needed was to get back and beg 
Luc for his forgiveness. He'd never struck a person in his 
life, and he certainly couldn't believe the first time had been 
Luc. 


What the hell kind of man was he? Maybe Luc was better off 
without him. 


Alec turned the corner, entering the park. "We're not going 
back until | set you straight on a few things." 


Justin narrowed his eyes and studied the man driving. 


Something about the way Alec said it, had Justin's hackles 
up. 


"You seem awful protective of my partner. Something going 
on between the two of you | should know about? What? Our 
son wasn't enough, and now you want the father, too?" 


Alec slammed on the brakes, sending the car into a fishtail 
before it came to a stop. "That's enough!" Alec yelled, 
punching his fist on the dashboard. "You may get away with 
saying shit like that to Luc, but I'm not him. And I'll beat you 
to a bloody fucking pulp before | let you disrespect the 
people who love you." 


Justin's hand fisted as he felt his blood pressure rise. "You 
may be lord and master in your house, but don't you dare 
try that shit on me. You know nothing about how it feels to 
be trapped inside a body that doesn't work. To watch all 
your dreams fall away one by one." 


When he felt the sting of tears, he got even angrier. "Do you 
honestly think | don't know how Luc sees me now? He can 
say anything he wants, but I see the pity in his eyes 68 


Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


every time he looks at me. I'm nothing like the man he fell 
in love with. You think I don't know that, you think I'm 
fucking blind as well as crippled?" 


"I think you're a fucking asshole, is what I think. The term 


‘in sickness and in health' doesn't mean shit when you're 
killing the person who's trying to help you. Or haven't you 
noticed the way Luc's changed since your stroke? Hell, he 
looks worse than you did before that fateful day. Only it's 
not a ruptured fucking blood vessel doing it, it's you. You're 
killing him and you're so busy having your own pity party 


you refuse to see it. Everyone's so afraid of getting you 
upset they won't tell you this, but guess what, I'm not 
afraid." 


"Take me home," Justin ground out. He was glad there was 
at least a small part of himself that kept his mouth shut. 


The last thing he needed was to say something he'd never 
be able to take back. Alec wanted to get on his high horse? 
Well fine, but Justin didn't have to sit there and listen to it. 


Besides, he had a lot of thinking to do. 
[Back to Table of Contents] 
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Chapter Seven 


Luc was trying his best to have a conversation with Charlie 
when Alec walked through the door. "Where's Justin?" he 
asked. 


"| took him to your house here in town," Alec said. 


Luc stood and started towards the coat closet. "I'd better go 
then." 


Alec's hand on his shoulder stopped him. "No. Let him be. 


| told him to call when he was ready to get his head out of 
his ass and apologise. Let him get a taste of truly being on 
his own." 


Luc shook his head. All he could think about was Justin 
falling and needing his help. "I don't think I can do that. 
What if something happens?" 


Max stepped in between Luc and Alec. "Dad? | think Alec's 
right. You Know how much | love Justin, but | love you more, 
and right now | don't trust him." 


Luc tried to brush his son's concern away. "He was just 
embarrassed. I'm not condoning what he did, but it's never 
happened before, and | doubt it'll ever happen again." 


"| hope you're right. Do me a favour and just stay here a 
little longer. We haven't even opened presents yet." 


Seeing the forlorn look on Max's handsome face, Luc 
couldn't refuse. It was Christmas after all, and he'd not 
missed opening presents with Max since the year he came 
to live with him. "Okay. But just for a little while." 


* OK OK OX 
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Two hours later, with his shiny new briefcase tucked under 
his arm, Luc hugged his friends goodbye. 


"You're staying in town for the night, aren't you, Dad?" 


"Yeah," Luc said. "It's getting too late to make the two hour 
trek back to Evergreen." With a final Merry Christmas, he 
was out the door. Max had asked him if he wanted to take 
Justin's gift to him, but Luc had refused, saying Max needed 
to give it to Justin himself. 


Turning into their neighbourhood, Luc couldn't help but to 
smile. It seemed like ages since he'd been back to the cute 
little bungalow he and Justin had bought after first moving 
to town. 


When he pulled into the snow covered drive he frowned. 


There didn't appear to be a single light on. Panic suddenly 
filled him. He turned off the engine and ran towards the 
house. Letting himself in, he called for Justin, praying 
nothing had happened to him. 


With no answering reply, Luc flipped on the lights and 
started going from room to room, which didn't take long in 
the small house. "What the hell?" He looked around the 
living room and spotted an open phone book. Walking over 
to the coffee table, he peered down at the yellow pages. 
"Oh my god, Justin, what have you done?" 


Picking up the phone, he called Theron's cell phone. 


"Hey, Luc," Theron answered, sounding nervous. "Is 
everything okay?" 


"No. | returned home to an empty house. The phone book's 
open to 'Psychiatric Clinics." Do you think...?" 
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Theron sighed. "Yeah. Is there a specific one circled, or any 
other indication which one he called?" 


"No." Luc looked around the empty room. A white envelope 
rested on the fireplace mantel. "Hold on." He walked over 
and picked up the envelope. "He left a note." 


“Call me back after you read it," Theron said, evidently 
understanding Luc's need to read it in private. 


"Okay." He hung up the phone and pulled a single white 
lined piece of paper out of the envelope. 


My Dearest Luc, 


My actions earlier today are inexcusable. Although | hold no 
hope of you ever forgiving me, I've decided to make sure it 
never happens again. | called Dr. Spencer and he agreed to 
help me get admitted to Fairhaven for treatment. I'm not 
sure why, but my moods are getting darker all the time. 
Most days | don't even recognise myself. You don't deserve 
to have a man like that in your life. | hope someday you'll 
forgive me for all the pain I've caused. 


Love Always, 
Justin 


As he reread it for a second time, tears began falling onto 
the paper, smearing the bright blue ink. He wasn't sure how 
long he sat there before there was a knock at the door. 


Startled, Luc almost jumped out of his skin. 
Setting the note on the table, he opened the front door. 


Max, Alec, Michael and Theron stood on the other side, 
looking concerned. 


"Can we come in?" Max asked. 
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Still feeling numb, Luc stared at them for several moments 
before finally taking a step back. "Yes, I'm sorry," he said, 
Shaking his head. "Please, come in." 


"May |?" Max asked, pointing towards the note on the table. 
Luc stared at his son for a long time before finally nodding. 


He hated to betray Justin's trust by letting an outsider read 
what was meant for him, but just then he needed all the 
help he could get. 


He turned away as Max read the letter out loud to the rest 
of their small group. Alec's arm wrapping around Luc's 
shoulder surprised him. Usually, Alec wasn't the kind of man 


to show others his soft side. Luc surprised himself even 
more when he actually leaned against the big Greek. 


When Max finished, the room was silent for several seconds. 
"Oh god, Dad, I'm so sorry," Max said, coming over to give 
Luc a hug. 


"I've been trying to figure out if it's a goodbye letter," Luc 
mumbled. 


"| don't think so," Theron said. "I think Justin realised how 
much he's hurt you and decided to do something about it. | 
say good for him." 


Luc looked at Theron. "How long do you think they'll keep 
him?" 


Theron shook his head. "Hard to say." 
"What about his physical therapy?" Luc asked. 


"I think this is more important. Don't you? You'll be amazed 
at how much harder he's willing to work with the proper 
attitude." 
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Luc pulled away and sank onto the couch. "What now? 
What am | supposed to do without him?" 


Theron took a seat next to Luc. "Start living again. Since 
Justin's stroke, you've been almost as out of touch as he's 
been." 


Luc threw his arm over his eyes. Theron's words replayed in 
his mind. Live again? Hell, there was no living without Justin. 
Didn't these people understand that? "Maybe | should check 
myself in to Fairhaven, too." At least I'd be with the man | 
love. 


"We'll get you through it," Max said, kneeling at Luc's feet. 


Luc looked down at his son. "Aren't you guys getting tired of 
taking care of me and Justin?" 


"Nope," Max said. "You've both taken care of every one of us 
at some point." 


Luc looked up in time to see Alec roll his eyes. God help him, 
but Luc found the action hilariously funny. He started to 
laugh and didn't stop until tears began streaming down his 
cheeks. Fuck, I'm going crazy. 


Four pairs of arms wrapped around him. "We're here for as 
long as you need us," Max said. 


Hopefully, within a week, Justin would be home where he 
belonged. In the meantime, Luc needed to get some intense 
therapy of his own. He wanted to be strong when the man 
he loved was released from the hospital. 


* OK OOK OX 


A month had gone by before Justin finally asked Luc to visit. 
At the five day mark, the insurance company refused to 74 
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pay for any more in-patient treatment. Knowing it was 
important, Luc cashed in a few of his stocks to pay for the 
treatment his partner seemed to need. The money didn't 
matter nearly as much as Justin's well-being. Luc thought of 
it as an investment in their future. 


The walk from the parking lot to the building might have 
been pretty if not for the cold and blowing snow. Luc could 
make out benches and numerous trees in what he assumed 
was a park-like setting during warmer months. 


After checking in with the front desk, Luc was led to a small 
room. Only around ten by ten, the room held two chairs and 
a small couch, myriad pictures and potted plants. Taking a 
chance, Luc took a seat on the sofa. 


He'd had two brief phone calls from Justin over the previous 
month, but both calls had been stilted and unnatural feeling. 
Luc prayed a visit in person would go better. The click of the 
door had him jumping to his feet. 


Justin was pushed into the room by an orderly dressed in 
pale blue scrubs. "Thanks, Jon," Justin said, as the man 
started to leave. 


"Just holler when you're ready to go back to your room," 
Jon said. 


Left alone, Luc fought the urge to run to Justin and wrap him 
in his arms. "Hi," he managed to say around the lump in his 
throat. 


"Hi," Justin said. 


Luc couldn't help but to notice how much better Justin's 
speech seemed. He hoped it was a sign that Justin was 
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chords for more than yelling and grunts. "You look good," he 
added, shifting from foot to foot nervously. 


The corner of Justin's mouth lifted in an odd grin. "Liar." 


Luc shrugged. "I haven't seen you in almost a month. At this 
point, as long as you're breathing, you look pretty damn 
good to me." 


Justin gestured to the couch. "Have a seat. You look like 
you're about to fall over." 


Luc immediately did as told, afraid of setting Justin off if he 
tried to argue. What he really wanted was to touch the man 
he loved. Clasping his hands together, Luc studied his raw 
chewed nails. He hadn't had that particular bad habit since 
he was a child, but it had come back to him witha 
vengeance since Justin left. 


He couldn't hold his tongue any longer. "I've missed you. 
When are you coming home?" 


Luc watched as Justin's eyes filled with tears. "I miss you, 
too, baby." Justin looked down at the floor. "After Alec 
dropped me off at the house, | had a lot of time to think. | 
couldn't believe what I'd done to you. At that moment, | 
knew | had two choices, killing myself or getting help. Then | 
remembered Michael, and everything he put the people who 
cared for him through. | knew | couldn't do that to you, or to 
Max. So | picked up the phone, and here | am." 


Luc blinked back his tears. This isn't the time. Standing, he 
took a step forward. "Can |...?" He gestured towards Justin. 


"If you touch me I won't let you leave here without me, and 
I'm not ready," Justin said, shaking his head. 
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"Are you getting better? How much longer before | can take 
you home?" Luc asked for a second time. 


"Why would you even want me?" Justin asked. "After 
everything | put you through leading up to the stroke and 
then afterwards? For god's sake, Luc, | hit you." 


Falling to his knees, Luc no longer tried to stop the tears. 


"| need you," he cried. "Not every moment between us since 
the stroke has been bad. We had good times, didn't we?" He 
wiped his dripping nose on his white dress shirt sleeve. 


"You deserve better than a few stolen moments of kindness 
from me. I'm getting better, | am. | still have bouts of anger 
occasionally that seem to come out of nowhere. | don't 
know what triggers them, or how to stop them before they 
happen, and I won't take the chance l'Il hurt you again." 


Luc shook his head. "You won't. | Know you won't." He 
actually started to crawl towards Justin. 


"Stop," Justin said, pushing his chair backwards with his 
good leg. "Give me another couple of weeks. Maybe I'll be 
out in time to take you on a Valentine's date." 


Luc felt like his heart was breaking. He could see the pain 
written on Justin's face. He knew in his heart Justin felt the 
same way he did. "You're stronger than | am, you know 
that?" he asked Justin. 


Justin shook his head. "I have the most to lose." 


* OK OOK OX 


It was actually a week after Valentine's Day before Luc was 
cleared to pick up Justin from the hospital. Once they were 
loaded and both belted into their seats, the quietness in 77 
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the car finally snapped Luc's nerves. Reaching over, he 
grabbed the front of Justin's shirt and pulled his lover's torso 
over the console. "Kiss me," he demanded. 


Justin's face bore a comical look of utter surprise. "Okay," 
Justin said, his voice betraying his nerves. 


Luc's first taste sent his cock into overdrive. He moaned as 
he swept his tongue through the interior of Justin's mouth. 


"Missed you. Oh god, | missed you." 
"Me, too, baby," Justin said, kissing him back. 
"Let's go home." 


Justin pulled away enough to shake his head. "Not yet. | 
want to take you out to The Grog and Galley." 


"What? | haven't been alone with you in almost two months, 
and you want to go out to eat?" 


"Yeah," Justin said. "I've got a lot to make up for, and the 
first thing on my list is to take you on a proper date." 


A date? How long had it been since the two of them had 
gone out together. The light dancing in Justin's eyes helped. 


Yep, | can do this. He could see how important it was to the 
man beside him. "Do | get dessert?" 


"Absolutely." 


"What if | want to make you dessert?" he asked, reaching 
across the console to put his hand on Justin's thigh. 


Justin smiled and covered Luc's hand. "I'm not sure how 
good l'Il be, but I'd like that very much." 


The uncomfortable atmosphere in the car melted away as 
he drove out of town towards their favourite restaurant. Luc 
couldn't help stealing peeks at Justin. His lover was still 
smiling from ear to ear. How long had it been since he'd 
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that particular contentment on Justin's face? His eyes 
caught his own face in the rear view mirror. Hell, how long 
had it been since he'd seen that same look on his own face? 


"So, tell me what you've been up to?" Justin asked, breaking 
into his thoughts. 


"Um, working a little. | had a long talk with the bosses, and 
I've decided to cut my hours in half and work from home. 


| told them | thought I'd just take early retirement, but they 
talked me into keeping a few of my major clients. | won't 
have to go into Spokane unless | have an important meeting 
or something." 


"Is that what you want, or are you doing it because of me?" 
Justin asked. 


"Both." Luc smiled. He honestly felt good about the change 
in his life. "It's time | slowed down, and | want to spend 
some quality time with the man | love." He squeezed Justin's 
leg. 


"It has nothing to do with your condition. Well, that's not 
exactly true. The stroke opened my eyes a bit, and being 
without you for these long weeks opened them even 
further." 


Justin squirmed uncomfortably in his seat. "We've been so 
busy lately with our careers that | think we lost focus on 
each other. | don't intend to let that happen again." 


Justin nodded. "I came to some of the same conclusions. 


Not that I've got a lot of options at the moment. I'll be lucky 
if they let me do the teams laundry at the pace my 
rehabilitation is going." 


Luc started to get a sinking feeling. That sounded a bit too 
much like the old Justin before he went into the hospital, but 
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when he glanced over, his partner was still smiling. Damn, 
did they give him happy pills, or what? 


"You'll coach again," he soothed. 


Justin shrugged. "I've come to terms with it. Chet led them 
to a victory in San Diego. He can do it next season." 


Luc gripped the steering wheel. "You can't give up. There's 
not a damn thing wrong with your mind. We'll just have to 
work on getting your body built back up." 


"What, you got a magic wand in your pocket?" Justin asked. 


“Nope. Even better. I've got Julian in my pocket," Luc replied 
with a smile. 


* OK OOK OX 


Once they were seated at a corner table, Luc held out his 
hand. As soon as Justin's palm slid against his, Luc pulled 
out an intricately carved platinum ring. 


"What's that for?" Justin asked. 


Luc slid the ring onto Justin's finger. "I was going to ask you 
to marry me, but then | realised something. We're already 
married, at least in our hearts. We've been through the 'for 
better or worse' tunnel and come out the other side. | don't 
know about you, but I don't need a big ceremony to tell me 
what's already in my heart." 


Luc took a matching band out of his pocket and slid it on his 
own finger. "With this ring on my finger | promise to love you 
until the end of time." 
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Justin cleared his throat. "I ... | don't know what to say. 


Are you sure? | mean, I've been such an ass, and l'm likely 
to have an asshole relapse at some point." 


"Do you still love me?" Luc asked. 
"Of course. More than ever." 


“That's all | needed to hear. Of course you're still gonna 
have moments of being a jerk, but that's really nothing 
new," 


Luc chuckled. "I'm pretty good at being an ass myself on the 
odd occasion." 


Luc ran his thumb over Justin's ring. "Once your left hand 
gets better, we'll switch it, but for now, just knowing you're 
wearing it makes me happy." 


"| don't deserve you," Justin said, blinking away tears. 


"Yeah you do. You've proved that time and time again over 
the years." 


Justin leaned over the table and gave Luc a short, but 
tender kiss. "I love you." 


"Good, because you're stuck with me." Luc kissed Justin 
back. "I love you too." 
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Chapter Eight 


A few days later, Justin sat in the passenger seat of Luc's 
car. "I wanna move back home," Justin said. 


The car slowed and Luc looked over at him. "What do you 
mean? | thought you liked the house in Evergreen." 


Justin looked out the side window. He didn't want to make a 
big issue of it, but it was important to him. "It's okay for 
weekends, but that's your house. Ours is here." 


Luc looked genuinely hurt. "I didn't know that you felt that 
way. Why haven't you said anything before now?" 


"Wasn't important until now." The house in Evergreen was 
beautiful and secluded which made it perfect for weekend 
getaways, but Justin longed for the familiarity of home. 
Their one story house in town would also be easier for him 
to get around in. The study his friends had converted to a 
bedroom was nice, but it was a constant reminder that he 
couldn't walk up the stairs to their usual room. 


"Okay," Luc finally said. "We'll go back to the house here in 
town after your therapy. I'll get the rest of our stuff from 
Evergreen on Sunday." 


Justin knew it was a small victory, but he felt like pumping 
his arm in the air. His first glimpse of the campus in almost 
four months had him tearing up again. Dammit. He needed 
to get control of himself before seeing his players and 
friends. 


He'd been so nervous since Luc told him. Justin had barely 
Slept a wink the previous night. How his players would react 


to seeing their coach in a wheelchair made him edgy. He'd 
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always been the one taking care of them, riding them when 
necessary and praising them when they did well. Now the 
shoe was on the other foot. Would they pity him? 


"You ready?" Luc asked, unfastening his seat belt. 


"In a minute," Justin said. He knew he still slurred his words 
occasionally. Luc seemed to understand him fine, but he 
also worried at others' reaction to the drunken speech. 


Luc reached over and ran his knuckles down Justin's cheek. 
"You'll be fine. That building is full of people who care about 
you. Besides, Bobby was telling me he wanted to talk to 
you." 


"Really?" Justin felt his chest tighten. Bobby didn't usually 
talk much. Bobby was a hell of a player, but an even bigger 
loner. The thought of the young man seeking out Justin's 
advice, warmed him. 


Luc leaned over the console and gave him a kiss. "Yes. 
Really." 

"I'm ready," Justin said. 

"Sit tight," Luc said. 


Justin snorted. "Like | could go anywhere." He heard Luc 
chuckling as he got Justin's wheelchair out of the trunk. It 
was a nice sound. How long had it been since Luc had 


laughed? He felt even guiltier when he honestly couldn't 
remember. 


Luc was still wearing a grin when he opened Justin's door 
and positioned the wheelchair. "That looks good on you," 


Justin commented. 
"What?" 
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“That smile." Justin swung himself into the chair. "I hope to 
see it more often." 


Luc kissed the top of Justin's head. "I hope so too." 


Justin let Luc push him towards the building. "So what are 
you gonna do while I'm in here?" 


Luc hit the handicap button and waited for the doors to 
open. "I thought I'd go visiting. I've got my cell phone, so 
call when you're ready to leave." 


Looking around the empty hallway, Justin reached up and 
pulled Luc down by the back of the neck. "Thanks for doing 
this," he said against Luc's lips. He swept his tongue into the 
interior of Luc's mouth. A strong tingling in his groin elicited 
a moan. Opening his eyes while still engaged in the kiss, he 
looked at Luc. 


Breaking the kiss, he whispered. "I think I'm getting hard." 


Luc's eyes almost bugged out of his head. He looked down 
at Justin's workout pants and groaned. "There's no getting 
about it. Sure you wouldn't rather skip the session and take 
me home to ravish me?" 


Justin chuckled at the way Luc's brows were waggling up 
and down. "There's the horn-dog | remember. Give me a rain 
check, and we'll see what happens later." 


“Count on it," Luc said. He gave Justin another passionate 
kiss. 


A voice clearing broke them apart. Julian was leaning 
against the wall with his arms crossed and a smirk on his 
face. "Looks like you're feeling better." 


Justin looked from Luc to Julian. "Watch it. | may be in this 
chair, but | can still kick your ass." 
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"Bring it on," Julian joked. 


Laughing, Luc bowed and flourished his hand from Justin to 
Julian. "He's all yours." 


"Hey," Justin complained. "You're giving me away just when 
the equipment seems to be in working order?" 


"Hell no," Luc laughed. "Don't hurt him too badly. I've got 
plans for him later," Luc said to Julian. 


"Gotcha," Julian said. 


Justin watched Luc leave before looking up at his old friend. 
"I'm ready to work up a sweat." 


"| hope so. I'm not sure how tough those therapists were at 
the hospital, but | Know you too well to go easy. I've seen 
you work boys until they either collapsed in exhaustion or 
puked, sometimes both." Julian briskly rubbed his hands 
together. "Revenge is sweet." 


Justin rolled his eyes. "Talk about a man letting power go to 
his head." 


"Follow me," Julian said. 


"Aren't you even gonna push me? Luc always does. He 
knows my left arm still isn't up to full strength." 


"Luc babies you too much. You'll never get the strength back 
into your muscles unless you start using them. Besides, he 
wants in your pants. | don't." 


"Liar," Justin laughed, and wheeled himself into the workout 
room. 


kk k k 
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After an hour of the parallel bars, Justin was cursing Julian so 
loud it got several of the players' attention. "What's going 
on in here?" Koby asked. "You two fixing to rumble?" 


"Har. Har. You're so funny," Julian said. 


"This sonofabitch thinks he's working with Steve Austin, 
instead of Justin Nelson," Justin said, wiping the sweat off his 
face. 


"Who's Steve Austin?" Koby asked, with a confused look on 
his face. 


Justin's jaw dropped. "Steve Austin? The Six-Million Dollar 
Man?" 


Koby shook his head slowly. "Okay. Still don't Know who that 
is." 

Justin looked at Julian. "Geeze, where'd you find this kid, 
under a rock?" 


Julian bit his bottom lip. "Actually, I've only heard of the Six- 
Million Dollar Man. I've never actually seen the show. 


That was way before my time." 


"Christ, I'm surrounded by children," Justin said, throwing up 
his right arm. The rest of the guys in the room laughed, 
effectively banishing Justin's frustrations with his trainer. 


"Coach?" One of his players stepped forward. "I think my 
granddad used to watch that show. | remember my dad 
talking about it." 


"You're not much help, Simmons," Justin growled. His grin 
took the sting out of his words. "So what're you guys doing 
in here? Shouldn't you be in class?" 


Koby shook his head. "We thought we'd come in and work 
out with you. You know, show you what you're doing wrong." 
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Justin shook his head. Damn this felt good. "Rein him in 
Julian, before | put the smack down on him." 


Koby laughed harder and started shadow boxing around 
Justin. "Gotta catch me first." 


"Great. Make fun of a guy in a wheelchair. How's that 
Supposed to make me feel?" Justin closed his eyes and bent 
his head towards the floor. 


The room suddenly went quiet. It took everything Justin had 
not to bust out laughing when Koby knelt in front of him. 


"I'm sorry, Coach. | was just fooling around." 


Justin tortured Koby for another few moments, before 
bringing his right arm up and wrapping it around the young 
quarterback's neck. With Koby effectively in a head-lock, he 
spoke in his ear. "Gotcha!" 


* OK OOK OX 


After having fun with his players, Justin was left alone with 
Julian. "So what's the prognosis?" 


Julian rubbed his jaw. "I think your biggest hurdle is going to 
be that damn arm of yours." 


"I can live without full use of the arm. | wanna walk," 
Justin said. 


Julian shook his head. "Baby steps, old man. Let's get the 
arm up to par first." 


Justin's brows rose. "And just how are you planning to 
perform that miracle?" 


“Hang on a second." Julian left the room towards his office. 


As Justin sat looking around at the equipment, Chet stuck 
his head in the room. "They leave you alone?" 
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"Yep," Justin said. He hadn't been around Chet since his 
stroke, although he had called him after the bowl game and 
congratulated him. Somehow it felt odd to talk amicably 
with his replacement. He wouldn't go as far as to say he was 
angry with Chet, more like jealous. 


"Mind if | sit down?" Chet gestured towards the weight 
bench. 


"No. Go ahead." Chet's my friend. Justin kept repeating the 
phrase over and over in his head. 


Chet took a seat and rested his forearms on his knees. 


"The guys wanted me to ask if you'd speak at our annual 
football banquet." 


"What? We always have the banquet right after the season 
ends," Justin said, shocked. 


"Normally, yes, but the guys voted to put it off this year 
until you could attend." 


God bless him, but Chet actually looked a little hurt about 
the request. It was in that moment that Justin saw the future 
of the Bighorns. Chet cared about the players as much as he 
did. The realisation made the decision easier. "Yeah. I'll 
speak." 


"Good," Chet said, and clapped his hands together. "I 
reserved the Gold Room at the Holiday House for Friday 
night at seven." 


Chet stood, ready to leave, and Justin stuck his hand out. 


"| wanted to thank you for everything you've done for the 
guys in my absence. It's comforting to know you care about 
them as much as | do." 
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Chet gave Justin a sad smile. "| had a great teacher. 
They'll be thrilled to have you back." 

"You don't plan on leaving NCIU next season, do you?" 


Surely after the Bighorns win in San Diego the man had 
gotten several coaching offers. 


"And miss the chance of working with you for another year? 
No way. This is my alma mater, and | hope to finish off my 
career here." 


Justin felt like reaching out and hugging the man in front of 
him. Why had he put off this talk for so long? Maybe the 
previous months would've gone a lot smoother if he had. 


"It would be an honour to work with you next season." 


With a brief nod, Chet left. Justin noticed his friend went into 
his old office instead of the Head Coach's office. He'd have 
to do something about that. 


By the time Julian returned, Justin had a plan well underway. 
He noticed Julian was carrying what appeared to be an 
armful of elastic bandages. "What the hell? You planning to 
mummify me?" 


"Close," Julian said, and set the bandages down. "I've been 
reading a lot of stuff on the internet, and I'd like to try 
something." 


Justin didn't know if he liked the sound of that, but Julian 
looked so earnest, he couldn't refuse. "Whatever you think 
is best. I've got nothing to lose at this point." 


Julian instructed him to hold his right arm as if it were ina 
Sling. "Why?" Justin questioned. 


"Because l'm gonna bind it up so you can't use it." 
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"Are you nuts? | won't be able to do shit with my good arm 
incapacitated." 


"Wrong," Julian said, as he started wrapping the bandages 
around Justin's torso and arm. "You'll be forced to use the 

bad arm. We both know it's capable of working, but you've 
babied it so damn much it's a lot weaker than it should be. 


The fine motor skills should improve dramatically if you're 
forced to use them." 


“How long do | have to wear this thing?" Justin asked. He 
already hated the feel of not having a good arm to use. 


"Waking hours. You can have Luc take it off at bedtime. As 
for length of time, it depends on how much it helps." 


Justin narrowed his eyes. "Fine, but I'm not wearing it to the 
banquet dinner." 


"Fine," Julian shot back, chuckling. "We wouldn't want you to 
drip food all down the front of your suit." 


"Suit? | gotta wear a suit. We've never worn suits before." 
"First time for everything, Coach." 


Any residual anger over dressing up, evaporated when Julian 
called him Coach. God, he loved being called by that title. 


"Anyone here ready to go home?" Luc asked from the 
doorway. 


Justin looked over and smiled. "Get me outta here before 
Julian thinks up something new to torture me with." 


Luc walked over and studied Justin's bound arm. "Kinky," 
he chuckled. He looked at Julian. 


Laughing, Julian described the experimental treatment to 
Luc. "I thought we'd give it a try at least." 
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Luc nodded. "Does this mean | get to feed him?" Luc 
grinned down at Justin. "Finally a way to make sure you eat 
your vegetables." 


"I'm hoping he'll soon be able to feed himself. His arm 
muscles are strong enough to do that much. It'll just be a 
matter of getting his hand to hold onto the fork." Julian 
rubbed his jaw, obviously in deep thought. "Maybe you 
should try holding a pencil on and off during the day. Once 
that's comfortable, try drawing circles on a piece of paper. | 
think you might be surprised at how effective that is in 
retraining the fine motor skills." 


“Sounds kooky to me," Justin mumbled. 


"Just do it," Julian said. "When you're not using your pencil, 
try squeezing a ball." 


A picture of Luc's cock in his hand flashed through Justin's 
mind. "Does it have to be a ball? Can it be something long 
and hard?" he asked, giving Luc an exaggerated wink. 


Julian shook his head and turned to Luc. "Get this wise-guy 
out of here before he gets me into trouble. I've got two 
hours of work left before | can go home." 


The trainer blushed when he caught Justin looking at the 
hard ridge trapped within his jockstrap. "Stop it, perv." 


Justin started laughing, happier than he'd been in a while. 


"Take me home, Luc, where I can be a perv all | want." 


* OK OOK x 


After a few kisses in the parking lot, Justin was so horny he 
stuck his hand down his sweats and tried to play with 
himself. "Dammit," he yelled. With his good hand bound, all 
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he could manage was to rub his hand against his erection. 
"Give me some help," he begged Luc. 


His lover shook his head. "Sorry, I'm driving. If you want to 
jerk off, you'll have to find a way to do it yourself." 


Justin continued to rub his uncoordinated hand over his 
length. By the time they pulled into the garage, he was 
almost in tears. 


Luc turned off the engine and unbuckled in one smooth 
move. "Give me some of that," Luc groaned, as he took the 
head of Justin's cock into his mouth. 


"Sweet Mary and Joseph, that feels good," Justin said. 


Luc continued to work Justin's cock with his tongue, teeth 
and throat. Justin didn't know if anything had ever felt so 

good. Months of celibacy definitely had its advantages. "If 
you don't stop, I'm gonna come." 


When Luc continued, Justin thrust up. "I'm not sure how long 
this thing'll work before it goes back to being broken again. 
Are you sure you want me to come in your mouth instead of 
your ass?" 


Luc immediately released his cock. "Good point. Let's get 
inside." 


Justin was left with his wet dick hanging out of his sweats, 
while Luc got the chair out of the trunk. By the time they got 
to the bedroom, undressed, and into bed, Justin's cock was 
starting to deflate. 


"Oh no you don't," Luc said. 


After digging for a few moments in the bedside table, Luc 
came back with the lube and kissed the bottle. "God I've 
missed you," Luc said. 
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"Yeah, yeah. Stop making love to the bottle and get this 
thing off me," Justin said, struggling with the elastic 
bandage. 


Luc sat back on his heels. "Nope. You're gonna get me ready 
with your left hand." 


Justin shook his head. "I can't." 
"You can. What better incentive?" 


Luc opened the bottle and dribbled some of the slick 
lubricant on Justin's fingers. "I'll help by getting close, but 
dammit, man, put those frozen fingers to good use," Luc 
said with a wicked grin. 


Justin hated this. It was their first real time if you didn't 
count the blow job a couple of months ago. He looked down 


his body as Luc got into position. He sucked in a breath 
when Luc pressed that pretty hole against his index finger. 
"God that's a pretty sight," Justin groaned. 


"Don't just look at it. Fuck it." 


Concentrating, Justin willed his finger to move. After several 
moments, his head fell back to the bed. "It won't work," he 
said, disgusted with himself. 


Luc looked over his shoulder and frowned. "I'm sorry. | 
thought..." 


"Yeah, | know. You were right. It would've been the best 
therapy for me." Justin felt his mood slipping. 


"Here," Luc said, turning around. His lover started taking off 
the elastic bandage. "It was a good start. We'll just have to 
keep trying." 


With his good arm free, Justin pulled Luc down for a kiss. 
"Your ass is mine, now." 

“Ooh, | can't wait," Luc replied, batting his long lashes. 
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After shifting positions, Luc's hole was once again 
presented. "More slick," Justin said, not taking his eyes off 
Luc's butt. His fingers were quickly coated and a drop or two 
dribbled down the crack of Luc's ass. 


“Turn around and give mea kiss," Justin pleaded. 


Suddenly their coupling meant so much more to him than 
just getting his rocks off. With Luc straddling his torso, Justin 
thrust his tongue inside the willing mouth of the man he 
loved. 


When his index finger finally breeched Luc's hole, they both 
moaned, never breaking their kiss. The willing body writhing 
on top of him, felt like a dream. 


After two fingers, Luc broke the kiss. "Now. | can't wait any 
longer." Luc grabbed for the bottle and poured lube down 
Justin's cock. 


"Ride me," Justin grunted, holding his erection by the base. 


Luc rose enough to hover over Justin's cock. The first kiss of 
Luc's hole against his tip, nearly sent Justin over the edge. 


"Gonna be short and sweet," he ground out between 
clenched jaws. 


As Luc slowly impaled himself, Justin tried to think of 
something besides the moment. Going over old plays 
worked until his lover was fully seated. Then Luc's groans 
began. 


God, his man had always been a vocal lover. 


Justin released the hold on his cock, allowing Luc to slide 
down an extra two inches. "Shit," Luc cried. 
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Being enveloped within his lover's heat was enough to make 
him come. "If you wanna move, better do it. I've only got 
another minute of control left," Justin said honestly. 


"Been too long," Luc said, starting a slow up and down 
rhythm. 


"Yes it has," Justin agreed. Wanting to give Luc everything, 
he concentrated on jacking his lover's cock. 


Pressing his thumb against the slit of Luc's crown, Justin was 
rewarded with a large drop of pre-cum. Without thinking, he 
stuck his thumb into his mouth, replacing his right hand with 
his left. 


"Justin!" Luc howled, as his cock erupted with volleys of 
sweet thick cum. 


The combination of Luc's taste and smell sent Justin over 
the edge, filling his lover's ass with his seed. After bucking 
several times, Luc braced himself against Justin's chest. "Do 
you realise what you've done?" 


Trying to get his breathing under control, Justin licked his 
lips. "Just seen the holy heavens?" he mumbled. 


"Look down," Luc said. 


It was then Justin realised what Luc was making such a big 
deal of. Although not completely clutching Luc's cock, his 
left hand was definitely wrapped around it. "Fuck," he 
gasped in surprise. "I wasn't even thinking about it." 


"I Know," Luc said. "Make sure you tell Julian." 


Justin snorted. "Yeah, like I'm gonna tell my new therapist | 
jacked you off with my bad hand." 


Luc chuckled. "I don't know, it might be kinda funny to see 
Julian blush." 
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"Hmm." Justin removed his hand and pulled Luc down on top 
of him. "You might just be right about that." 


[Back to Table of Contents] 
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Chapter Nine 


Justin pulled at the starched collar around his neck. "Still 
don't know why | had to dress up," he grumbled. They'd had 
to go out and buy him the damn suit. He'd told Luc they 
should just rent one, but his fastidious lover would have 
none of it. 


Luc took his eyes off the road and looked at Justin. "Stop it. 
You look handsome. | can't remember the last time I've seen 
you in a suit." 


"| remember. It was four years ago when | dressed up like 
you for Halloween." 


A smile spread across Luc's handsome face. "Ahh, yes, | do 
remember that night. | wanted in your Brooks Brothers all 
night." 


Justin chuckled, remembering how horny his lover was. 
Hey, maybe wearing a suit wasn't such a bad thing after all? 


"Am | gonna get a repeat performance later?" He rubbed his 
hand over the fly of his dress pants. "Gonna bend me over 
the hood of the car and drill my ass in the parking lot?" 


Laughing, Luc shook his head. "I still can't believe | did that 
out in the open like that." 


"It was hot," Justin mused. 
Luc groaned as he pulled into an available parking spot. 


"Let's get through the evening without wetting the front of 
our pants, shall we?" 


"Hey, I'm sitting down. | can always take off my coat and put 
it in my lap," Justin teased. 
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Luc jumped out of the car and retrieved the wheelchair. 


After opening Justin's door and locking the wheels he 
stepped back. Over the previous several days, Justin had 
started doing a lot of things on his own, including this. His 
nightly hand exercises with Luc were really beginning to 
help, in more ways than one. They were like a pair of horny 
teenagers, usually naked and either in bed or on the couch. 


Luc pushed Justin's chair up the ramp to the hotel entrance. 
Before entering the ballroom, he leaned over and whispered 
in Justin's ear. "Be a good boy, and l'Il fuck that suit covered 
ass later." 


Justin looked up at his lover and smiled. Damn, it was going 
to be a good night. Luc released his hold on the wheelchair, 
and held the door to the Gold Room open for him. 


He knew if he let his partner push him in he'd get all kinds 
of grief from Julian. It was still a bit of a struggle, but he was 
quickly learning to use his good arm and good leg to get 
him where he needed to go. 


Entering the room, Justin couldn't believe the number of 
people in attendance. He looked up at Luc. "What the hell is 
going on?" 


Luc shrugged. "I don't know, but | see a lot of your past 
players here." Luc pointed towards the large African 
American coming their way. "Including Bear." 


There was no way Justin wanted to greet his old player 
sitting down. Using his right arm for leverage, he managed 
to stand, although he was anything but steady on his feet. 


"What're you doing here, rascal?" he asked the huge man. 
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Bear didn't stop at a handshake. Instead, he picked him up 
in his trademark bear hug. "How're you doin', Coach?" 


"Good if | could breathe," Justin chuckled. Bear never had 
known his own strength. It was a damn good thing the man 
was So kind-hearted. 


“Ooh, sorry," Bear said, setting Justin back in his chair. 


"So, answer my question," Justin said. "What're you doing 
here?" 


Bear gave him a big toothy-grin. "I can leave if you want me 
to?" 


"Don't be an ass, and just answer the question." 


"Look around, we're all here, as many of your past players 
as could make it. The alumni association invited us." 


Justin whistled. "Going all out aren't they? | guess the bowl 
win must've really given the department some brownie 


points with them." 
"Somethin' like that," Bear chuckled. 


"So where's your better half?" Justin asked. He took the 
glass of iced tea Luc handed him. 


Bear gestured towards the far end of the room. "He's caught 
up in a discussion with Sam and Aaron on the virtues of 
soccer versus football." Bear rolled his eyes. "Luckily you 
came in when you did. | was just about to go get Zac, Max 
and Koby to back me up in a rumble." 


"Zac's here?" Justin asked. He hadn't seen Zac since the kid 
had graduated. Last he heard he was living just south of San 
Francisco teaching physical education at a high school. 


"Yep. Made a special trip up just for the occasion. I'll go find 
him for ya," Bear said and disappeared. 
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Justin took a gulp of his tea. "No wonder they wanted 
everyone to dress up," he said to Luc. 


"They're certainly putting on one hell of a shindig," Luc 
agreed. "It looks like they have assigned seats for everyone. 


Why don't I go find ours while you reminisce with some of 
your old players." 


Justin reached out and grabbed Luc's hand before he could 
walk away. "Love you," he said. 


Luc smiled. "Love you back." 


He released Luc's hand and watched him weave his way 
through the crowd. Damn that's one fine looking man. 


"Coach!" a familiar voice yelled. 
Justin smiled as Bear and Zac Grainger came towards him. 
Wow. Time had been very kind to the defensive lineman. 


Gone was the added bulk required for the position, making 
Zac appear fit and well muscled, but not overly so. 


The auburn haired man bent and gave Justin a hug. "I was 
so sorry to hear you haven't been well," Zac said. 


“Thanks, but I'm getting better all the time." 
"I can see that. You look great," Zac said with a smile. 


"| could say the same for you. Life must be treating you 
good." 


"It's okay," Zac said, pulling up a chair to sit in. "I've gota 
great group of friends, a job | love and poker every other 
Saturday. What more could a man ask for?" 


Justin was one of the few people who knew of Zac's sexual 
preference. "Anyone special?" 


Zac quickly looked around to make sure there were no 
eavesdroppers. "I just haven't been able to find 'the one’, ya 
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know? My friends are great, but | can't see dating any of 
them, and it's not like | can meet anyone at work." 


"Why not?" Justin asked. 
Zac's cheeks flushed. "I'm not exactly out at work." 


"That's crazy," Justin said. "You live in one of the most 
tolerant sections of the country." 


Zac shrugged. "Just haven't seen the need so far." 
Justin reached out and squeezed Zac's hand. "It'll happen. 


Hell, | was damn near an old man before Luc got his claws 
into me." 


"Don't believe a word he says," Luc said, coming up from 
behind Justin to kiss the top of his head. 


"You remember Zac, don't you?" Justin asked Luc. 
"Sure," Luc said, and reached out to shake Zac's hand. 
"Nice to see you again." 

"Same here," Zac replied. 

"Did you find our table?" Justin asked. 


"Yep." Luc pointed towards the stage. "We're going to be on 
display it seems." 


"What?" Irritated, Justin shook his head. "Chet knows | hate 
that shit. | never even have a head table at these 
banquets." 


Luc shrugged. "Sorry, but that's where we're sitting, along 
with the rest of the coaches and their significant others." 


Justin watched as Luc's face turned troubled. When his lover 
began biting his bottom lip, Justin knew something was 
wrong. "What is it?" 
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Looking around, Luc bent down and whispered. "There isn't 
a back staircase for the stage. We'll have to get a couple of 
the guys to help get your chair up there." 


"No. l'Il just sit down on the floor. If Chet and the Alumni 
Association don't like it, tough shit. I'll be damned if I'll look 
like an invalid in front of a room full of athletes." 


"You gotta sit on stage, Coach," Bear said. 
"No | don't." 


He watched as Bear leaned over and whispered something 
in Zac's ear. When Zac nodded and the two broke apart they 
both came to stand in front of Justin. "What do you boys 
have planned?" he asked. 


"Well, we understand what you're saying about the chair, 
but maybe you'll let us take you up to the stage like the 
champion you are," Zac said. 


"What? I'm no champion. Hell, | wasn't even at the bowl 
game." 


With a frustrated sigh, Bear shook his head. "You just don't 
get it, do you? Look around you, Coach. These guys are here 
for you, not the free food. You're our champion and you 
always have been." 


Bear gestured towards the chair. "Now stand up and hang 
on." 


Overwhelmed by what Bear had said, Justin stood. Before he 
knew what was happening, he was hoisted onto Bear and 
Zac's shoulders. It was a damn good thing the two men 
were roughly the same size. 


"Coming through," Bear's deep voice yelled out, cutting a 
path through the gathered crowd. 
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Justin looked over his shoulder towards Luc. His partner had 
folded up the wheelchair and set it to the back of the room. 
He almost lost his balance when the players carried him up 
the short flight of stairs. They eased him down into a chair 
directly beside the podium. 


"Here ya go," Bear said. "See? No pitying looks. What you 
see in people's eyes is nothing but pure love and respect." 


Justin felt a lump forming in his throat. "If you don't stop 
saying stuff like that I'm really gonna make a fool of myself." 


As others began climbing the stairs towards him, Bear and 
Zac stepped back. "Enjoy this evening, Coach. You've 
earned it," Bear said. 


* OK OOK OX 


Luc ate the rest of his chicken, and signalled to the waiter 
that he was finished. He looked at Justin's plate and was 
pleased to see his partner had eaten most of his dinner. 


Thankfully, one of their choices had been fish, so Justin 
didn't have a hard time cutting it one-handed. 


As he watched his partner talk with a few of his previous 
players that had come back for the banquet, he smiled. 
Justin was certainly in his element. It made him feel good to 
see the big smile plastered on his lover's face. 


Luc still couldn't get over the change in Justin's attitude and 
temperament since he'd been home from Fairhaven. The 
treatment had cost a fortune, but was worth every cent. He 
leaned his chin on his fist and studied not only Justin, but 
the faces of the people talking to him. Luc wondered if Justin 
saw the same respect he saw? 
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“Can | have your attention please?" Reggie Arnold, the 
Athletic Director, said into the microphone. 


The players slowly drifted away from Justin, promising to 
keep in touch. Luc hoped they did. With the announcement 
Justin had planned for later in the evening, Luc knew his 
partner would need the support. It wasn't easy giving up a 
dream, but Justin had come to terms with his own 
limitations. 


Luc wasn't sure if it was the best thing for his lover, but he 
was damn proud of Justin for making the decision. Justin 
asking Luc's opinion said a lot for their new and improved 
relationship. 


Justin leaned over and nudged Luc's shoulder. "This is the 
part when we have to listen to all the boring speeches. | 
hope you ordered us some coffee." 


Chuckling, Luc nudged back. "Of course | did. This isn't my 
first football banquet." 


Sobering, Luc put his hand on Justin's thigh. "Are you really 
Sure you want to go through with this? Because with me 
working from home, we'll still have plenty of time 
together..." 


"Shhh," Justin said. "It's the right thing to do." 


Once the crowd resumed their seats and settled down, 
Reggie started again. "As you all know, this was a valiant 
season for the NCIU Bighorns. It was also a season of great 
sorrow with the illness of everyone's favourite coach, Justin 
Nelson." Reggie looked down at Justin. "We're all happy to 
see you looking so good, Justin." 


"I've always looked good," Justin butted in, making the 
entire room explode in laughter and applause. 
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Reggie eventually got the crowd quieted once more and 
continued. "We've managed to gather a number of our 


football alumni this evening for a very special occasion, one 
we didn't tell you about," Reggie said, looking straight at 
Justin. "For the first time in NCIU history, our head coach has 
been named Coach of the Year by the Big Sky Conference. 


We had a hell of a time keeping it a secret, let me tell you." 


Luc's eyes were riveted on Justin. With his partner's earlier 
decision, Luc had no idea how Justin would take the news. 


Would it change his mind? 


"Did you know about this?" Justin asked with tears in his 
eyes. 


"No. | think that was part of the keeping it a secret thing," 
Luc answered. 


Walking off stage, Reggie came back carrying a huge trophy. 
"| present you, Justin Nelson, The Big Sky Conference Coach 
of the Year." Reggie set the trophy on the table in front of 
Justin. 


The applauding crowd stood and started chanting, 
"Speech. Speech." 
Justin looked at Luc. "What should | do?" 


"Whatever's in your heart," Luc said. "No matter what you 
decide, I'll be here for you." 


In front of a room full of people, Justin shocked him by 
leaning over to give him a kiss. "I don't think | can stand to 
do this," Justin whispered against his lips. 


Nodding, Luc stood and retrieved the microphone from the 
podium and handed it to Justin. "I think everyone will 
understand," he whispered back. 


105 
Live for Today 
by Carol Lynne 


“Thank you," Justin said to the crowd. "I can't tell you how 
much this award means to me. And the fact that you all are 
here to share it with me means even more. I've enjoyed 
every season at NCIU, first as an assistant and then head 
coach." 


Justin looked over at Luc. "I'm sure by now you are all aware 
of the circumstances in which | came to NCIU. At the high 
school where | coached I was given a choice, Luc or my job. 
The decision was easy." Justin reached out and gripped Luc's 
hand. "You'll always come out on top," Justin said directly to 
Luc. 


Several chuckles wound their way around the room, and Luc 
felt himself blush. "In this community and job, I've found 
true acceptance, and I'd like to thank each and every one of 
you for that. You've all become like family to me, which 
makes this even harder. After much soul-searching, I've 
decided to step down as head coach." 


The room erupted. People began shouting, "No," and "We 
won't let you." 


Luc covered Justin's hand, giving his lover the strength to 
continue. "I think you'll all agree that Coach Sloan did a 
damn fine job in my absence. I'm going to put my 
recommendation in that he takes over the job permanently." 


"No," Chet said, standing up at the end of their table. "Not 
only have you taught the players, but you've taught me, to 
never give up. You can't give up on us, Justin." 


"I'm not giving up." Justin looked around the room. "Who 
remembers my number one rule when it's the bottom of the 
second half and we're down so far we can't possibly win?" 
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Bear stood up and looked Justin in the eyes. "Never give up, 
but hold your head high in defeat." 


"Exactly," Justin said. 
Luc felt his throat constrict with the emotion in the room. 


He knew exactly what Justin was trying to say, and sent up a 
quick prayer that he'd make the others understand. 


"Physically I'm getting better daily, but I'll never be the man 
| was before the stroke. Not just physically, but mentally. I've 
learned that there's more to life than working and football. | 
got so caught up in winning and bowl games that | forgot 
that for a while." 


Justin reached out for Luc's hand. "North Central Idaho 
University deserves a head coach who can physically lead 
his players into battle." Justin motioned towards the 
wheelchair in the back of the room. "At this point, | have no 
way of knowing how long it'll be before | can even walk on 
my own. 


But you know? That's okay with me, because each day I'm 
surrounded by friends who care and a wonderful man who 
loves me no matter what. I'll walk one day, but | won't drag 
an entire team down in the meantime. Just remember that | 
love you all, and I'll always be available if you need me." 


Justin turned and handed the microphone to a stunned 
athletic director. Luc was the first to give Justin's speech a 
standing ovation. He knew how much heart that speech 
took to give, and he was damn proud of his partner. 


Within seconds, the entire room stood and cheered for their 
long-time coach. Luc knew that's how the players would 
always think of him too, as Coach. 
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Chapter Ten 


By ten o'clock everyone was slowly filtering out of the 
banquet room. Luc watched as Justin shook hands with a 
few more of his players before butting in. "You about 
ready?" 


"Yeah," Justin replied. 


Luc decided to wait until they got into the car before telling 
him about the phone call he'd received an hour earlier. Once 
again, Bear and Zac carried Justin down the stairs to his 
waiting wheelchair. 


“Thanks, guys," Justin said. 
"See ya ina bit," Bear said, walking off. 
Justin looked up at Luc. "What did he mean by that?" 


Luc shuffled his feet. He could tell Justin was physically and 
emotionally worn out, but he hated to disappoint their 
friends. "I got a call from Max. Your friends are waiting at his 
house to congratulate you on your award. | told him it was 
getting late, but he said it was Friday night and we needed 
to learn to live a little." 


Justin chuckled and looked at his watch. "Do | get to sleep 
in?" 


"| don't know what your plans are for the weekend, but | 
don't even plan on getting dressed until Monday morning." 


Justin's brows rose. "Really?" 


Luc sauntered off towards the exit. "Play your cards right 
and | might let you join me." 
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"Hey, wait up," Justin called, making his way slowly between 
the tables. "Can't I at least get a tiny push? I've got a big 
trophy in my lap." 


Chuckling, Luc turned around. "You certainly do." 


"Smart ass. Just give me some help. I've still got another 
party to get through." 


Taking pity on his lover, Luc pushed Justin to the car. After 
getting them both settled, they spent the next several 
minutes making out like high school kids. 


"Mmm," Luc said, pulling away and starting the car. "I do 
like the way you kiss." 


"Get me out of this party in under an hour and there'll be 
plenty more where that came from." 


“Ooh, | do like the way you think. You've got yourself a 
deal." 


"I'll play the crippled card with them if | have to," Justin 
chuckled. 


Luc couldn't help but to laugh. "Shame on you. | love it." 


Pulling up to Max and Alec's house, Luc noticed a number of 
people standing outside. "What the hell's going on? There's 


more people here than at Christmas." 
Justin looked at his watch and pushed a few buttons. 
"Their hour starts now." 


Shaking his head, Luc got out and lifted the chair out of the 
trunk. He didn't begrudge Justin for needing the chair, but 
he sure as hell hated the damn thing. His new car already 
had small dings and scratches. All small stuff in the grand 
scheme of things, but for a particular man such as himself, 
it was trying. 
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"There's the man of the hour," Kade said, standing outside 
with Jace, Rocco and Sam. 


"Yeah, and that's all you yahoos get," Justin said, gesturing 
to his watch. "So lift me up the damn stairs and let's get this 
party started." 


"You'd think he was coach of the year or something," Kade 
chuckled, and helped Jace lift Justin's chair up the steps. 


Once inside the house, Luc went in search of Max, leaving 
Justin to hold court in the living room. "Hey," he said, finding 
his son pulling a pan of appetisers out of the oven. 


"Hi, Dad." 


Luc turned and acknowledged Lark, Koby and Julian. 


"Fancy meeting the two of you here," he said, looking at 
Julian. 


"It wasn't our surprise to spill," Julian said. The trainer 
readjusted Koby, who was sitting on his lap, and gestured to 
a Chair. "Talk to me." 


"Not before | fix me a glass of wine," Luc said with a grin. 
"| have a feeling I'm about to get grilled." 


Max gestured to the open bottle of red wine on the counter. 
"You know where the glasses are." 


"Yep." 
With drink in hand, Luc sat in a chair at the kitchen table. 
"Fire away," he said to the room. 

"Why?" Julian finally asked. 


"He told you why at the banquet. You know Justin. If he can't 
give his all, he won't be satisfied." 


“But why make the decision now? He's got a lot of time 
before practice starts back up." 
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"Really? Because from what | remember, football is pretty 
much a year round job. There are recruits to find, players to 
keep in condition, plays to develop, films to watch. Justin 


needs to concentrate on his therapy. Besides, the stress 
involved isn't good for him." 


Julian ran his hand through his closely cropped hair. "The 
players aren't happy. A lot of them came to NCIU specifically 
to play for Justin." 


"Sounds pretty damn selfish to me. The man had a stroke 
primarily because of the stress caused from the job. Now 
you're asking him to continue doing something that almost 
cost him his life all because a few players are unhappy?" 


Julian's mouth opened before snapping back shut. Luc could 
tell his friend wanted to say something. "What?" 


"I'm sorry. | Know this is gonna come out wrong, but I can't 
help wondering if this was all Justin's idea, or if you had a 
large part in it." 


Before firing back, Luc bit his tongue. He and Justin had 
talked for hours on the subject of his retirement. Luc 
admitted to himself he didn't want Justin going back to the 
life that had led to his illness, and to their near break-up. It 
may be selfish, but they were both getting older, and Luc 
wanted to spend more time with the man he loved. 


"| didn't tell him what to do," Luc finally said. He felt a pair 
of hands land on his shoulders and looked up into Max's 
eyes. 


"Do you think he'll be happy not being around football? | 
know he loves you, Dad, but football is his passion." 
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"Maybe | want to be his passion. You ever think of that?" 


Luc jumped to his feet. "I love that man more than my own 
life, but for years I've come second. It's my turn, dammit!" 


"You've never been second," Justin said from the doorway. 


"There may've been times that football required more of my 
attention than you did, but that didn't mean you meant any 
less to me." 


Embarrassed, Luc turned and walked out the backdoor. He 
slumped on the bottom step of the deck and buried his face 
in his hands. Fuck. How could he have said that to a room 
full of people? 


He heard the door behind him open. Seconds later, Max's 
legs landed on either side of him as warm arms wrapped 
around his neck. "You okay?" Max asked, kissing the back of 
Luc's head. 


"Peachy. | just made an ass out of myself in front of our 
friends and Justin." 


"You didn't make an ass out of yourself. You told us how you 
really feel. No one can fault you for that." 


"I'm afraid," Luc admitted. "There's something I've never 
told anyone. On the evening of Justin's stroke | was at 
dinner with another man." Luc felt Max stiffen behind him. 
"It wasn't a date, at least not on my part. It was supposed to 
be a business dinner." 


Luc shook his head and wiped the tears from his eyes. "But 
since then, I've really had time to examine it. | think part of 


me must've known Rick was attracted to me. He's younger, 
good looking and easy to talk to." 
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Luc looked over his shoulder at Max. "I can't begin to tell 
you how lonely | was back then. Every night | came home to 
an empty house, ate dinner by myself and watched 
television alone. When Rick asked me to go over some 
contracts at dinner, | said yes. Shortly after we got to the 
restaurant, | could tell he was more interested in me than 
business. | realised it didn't matter how lonely | was, Justin 
was the only man I ever wanted. So | left. | was on the way 
home when you called to tell me about the stroke. The guilt 
has been eating me alive ever since." 


"| take it you haven't told Justin," Max said. 
"No." 
"I think you should." 


"Maybe." Luc rested his hands over Max's arms. "I guess I'd 
better get back in there and apologise to everyone." 


"No need to apologise. They're your friends, and they love 
you warts and all." 


Luc stood and started to follow Max back into the house. 


Before Max opened the door, Luc stopped him. "Do you 
think I'm being selfish by not telling Justin to continue his 
coaching?" 


"Yes and no," Max answered. "I happen to agree with you 
that the stress involved in being Head Coach is too much 
given Justin's condition. However, | think he needs to be 
involved in some way. Football is too much a part of him to 
give it up totally. I'm afraid he'll come to resent you for it." 


That's exactly what Luc had been afraid of. He nodded and 
gave Max a hug. "A man couldn't ask for a better son. Thank 
you." 
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"I've got two of the best dads in the world. I'm the lucky 
one." 


* OK OOK OX 


Justin's chest ached as he watched Luc walk out the 
backdoor. He started to go after him, but Max stopped him. 


"Let me go, Dad." 


"It's not true. Tell him it's not true. I've tried, but obviously | 
didn't do a good job of it," Justin said. 


"Come on," Julian said, slapping Koby on the ass. "Let's take 
Justin into the living room and relive some of our glory 
days." 


Koby chuckled. "Hey, I'm in my prime. | don't have to relive 
the glory days. l'Il leave that to you old folks." 


Just like that, Justin felt the tension in the room ease. He 
looked towards the backdoor. All he wanted at that moment 


was to wrap his arms around Luc and ease his lover's mind. 


He thought giving up football would be enough to prove his 
love, but evidently it wasn't. 


He let Julian push him into the living room, to a spot next to 
Charlie and Jack. Looking around the room, Justin's heart 
warmed. He was there when all of the couples in front of 
him had gotten together. Now here they were, all nestled 
together, some on the floor, some on the furniture. He 
couldn't help wondering if they went through rough times 
with their chosen life partners. 


The couple he'd had his biggest doubts over, actually 
seemed to be the happiest. Joe and Rocco seemed to 
constantly be touching or looking into each other's eyes. 
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Justin knew their love went beyond age and occupation. 
They truly were two halves of a whole. 


He caught the tail end of a conversation between Kade and 
Jace. "What?" Justin asked, butting in. "You're moving?" 


Kade shook his head. "Not until after graduation." 


"Where to?" Justin asked. He hated the thought of his 
friends leaving. 


"Wyoming," Lark piped up from between Kade's legs, where 
he sat on the floor. "Remember our friend Bo from my 
parents' compound? He's living there, and from the last 


several conversations, he needs a couple of friendly faces to 
cheer him up. But don't worry. We'll be back a couple of 
times a year." 


"You'd better be." God, why was he so sentimental lately? 


“There isn't a single person in this room that | don't consider 
family." 


Lark got up and walked over to give Justin a hug. Holding 
the small man, Justin closed his eyes against the 
threatening tears. Lark had always been such a gentle soul. 
He looked over the young man's shoulder to Kade. "You'd 
better take damn good care of him." 


Kade smiled. "Of course | will. He's my life." 


"Now, now, now," Charlie cut in. "There's no need for 
goodbyes just yet. This is supposed to be a celebration 
party not a going away party." 


Justin looked over at the couple sitting beside him. He knew 
Lark's departure would be even harder on Charlie. 


"You're right. Someone get me another beer so we can 
celebrate." 
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Daniel jumped up from Tony's lap and disappeared into the 
kitchen. Knowing Daniel's past, Justin started to worry. He 
looked at Tony. "I hope he didn't think he had to do that?" 


"Nope," Tony said. "He did it because he wanted to. My 
Daniel's come a long way." 


Justin was surprised when Luc came through the doorway 
Carrying a glass of wine and a fresh beer. He looked up into 
Luc's gorgeous face, trying to read his lover's mood. 


Luc bent over and thrust his tongue into Justin's mouth. 


The beeping of Justin's watch broke them apart. Smiling, 
Justin turned off the alarm. "I think we can stay a few more 
minutes, don't you?" 


"Definitely," Luc said, and handed Justin his opened beer. 
"Mind if | have a seat?" 


Justin patted his lap. "Not at all." Luc in his lap felt right, and 
until the pain became unbearable, that's exactly where 
Justin wanted him. 


As Luc got comfortable in his lap, Max walked into the room. 
Justin made eye contact with his son and gave a slight nod. 


Max smiled and sat in his usual spot, on the floor at Alec's 
feet. Justin watched as Alec put his hand to Max's cheek in 
greeting. Max leaned into Alec's touch, and Justin wasn't 
sure that he'd ever seen a more contented look on his son's 
face. 


As Luc sipped his wine, Justin's hand made small circles on 
his lover's back. He knew they still had a lot of things to 
work out between them, but their love for each other wasn't 
in question. The rest they could handle. He was sure of it. 


* OK OK OX 
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It was close to one in the morning when Luc pulled into the 
garage. "I had a nice time," Luc said, turning off the engine. 


"Me, too," Justin said. He could tell Luc wanted to talk, but 
after having this sexy man on his lap earlier, talking was the 
last thing on his mind. "Take me inside and make love to 
me," he whispered, leaning across the seat to kiss Luc. 


Luc looked into his eyes for several seconds before breaking 
out in a big smile. "Are you sure?" 


Justin nodded. Luc had fucked him quite a few times over 
the years, but Justin was more the natural top in their 
relationship. Somehow it felt right to give up control to Luc 
just then. 


"I wish | were strong enough to sling you over my shoulder 
and carry you to bed caveman-style, but | think we'll have to 
settle for me pushing you instead," Luc said, his voice 
dropping to a husky purr. 


"Just get me there, | don't care how." 


He waited for Luc to get out of the car, before unzipping his 
dress pants. He'd tossed the tie and suit jacket into the 
backseat after leaving the banquet. As he heard Luc's grunt 
as his lover retrieved his chair out of the trunk, Justin 
unbuttoned his shirt. By the time Luc opened the passenger 
door, Justin was stripped to the waist with his cock in hand. 


"Fuck," Luc said, and fell to his knees on the hard concrete 
floor. His lover wasted no time sliding his lips over the tip of 
Justin's erection. 


Leaning back in the seat, Justin let Luc work his magic. 


Damn his man knew how to suck his cock. After all their 
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together, Luc knew every sweet spot on Justin's body and 
his partner used every trick in the book on him at that 
moment. 


Threading his fingers through Luc's thick greying hair, Justin 
thrust up. The tongue pressing against the underside of his 
cock had Justin's balls drawing up. "I'm gonna come," he 
panted. 


Grabbing the base of Justin's cock, Luc pulled off and smiled 
up at him. "Do it. I'll save mine for your ass." 


Luc went back down on Justin's shaft, using his teeth to 
lightly scrape the already sensitive skin. "Fuck!" Justin's 
howl of bliss as he emptied his balls into Luc's throat, 
echoed in the closed space of the garage. 


Between the beer that he'd consumed and the mind blowing 
orgasm, Justin slumped back in the seat, ready to take a 
nap. 


"Oh no you don't," Luc growled, nipping Justin's softening 
cock. 


"I'm up. I'm up," Justin said, opening his eyes. 
"Not yet, but you will be before I'm finished with you." 


* OK OOK OX 


Justin woke to a wonderful feeling of being filled. He reached 
behind him and brushed his hand over Luc's buried cock. 
"It's not nice to fuck a guy while he's still sleeping," he said 
to his lover. 


"Sorry," Luc said, kissing Justin's neck. "I can't seem to get 
enough for some reason." 


Justin thrust his ass against Luc. The feel of Luc's cock 
Sawing in and out of him was nothing but blind pleasure. It 
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had taken Luc a long time to get him stretched hours 
earlier, but now the pain was all but forgotten. 


"Harder," he groaned. 


Luc pulled out and rolled Justin to his back. "Feel good, 
baby?" Luc asked, putting Justin's legs over his shoulders. 


When Luc pushed back inside, Justin groaned again. "You 
have no idea." Luc's hips snapped back and forth as he 
pounded in and out of Justin's ass. Making sure to use his 
left hand, Justin wrapped his fingers as tightly as he could 
around his cock. He'd decided hours earlier that he needed 
to give up control more often. Luc did a damn good job of 
rewarding him for it. 


Watching the veins in Luc's neck stand out in stark relief had 
Justin licking his lips. "You're the hottest motherfucker I've 
ever laid eyes on," Justin said. 


A cloud seemed to pass over Luc's face before his lover 
quickly schooled his features. What was that about? Luc 
changed angles, pegging Justin's prostate gland. "Shit," 
Justin yelled, his cock erupting onto his chest and stomach. 


His body bucked with the force of his climax as Luc 
continued the assault on his ass. Just as Justin's breathing 
was returning to normal, Luc buried himself to the hilt. His 
partner went rigid seconds before Justin felt the warmth 
invade his body. He slipped his legs off Luc's shoulders, and 
pulled his lover down into a kiss. 


Morning breath be damned. They'd had a lot of years to get 
over such trivial matters. Justin ran his hands over Luc's 
sweaty back. "Love you," he whispered. 
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Luc nodded, but didn't say anything. It took a few moments, 
but Justin was suddenly aware that his lover was crying. 
"Hey," he said, rolling out from under Luc. He smoothed the 
sweaty hair out of Luc's face and kissed him again. "What's 
wrong?" 


“There's something | need to tell you. | shoulda done it a 
long time ago, but | was ashamed," Luc said, through 
hiccupping gasps. 


Justin's mind took flight. What could Luc have possibly done 
to make him feel so guilty? His lover was perfect, always 
had been. There was only one thing he could think of that 
would cause this kind of reaction in his partner. "Tell me." 


Trying to dry his eyes on the pillowcase, Luc's Adam's apple 
bobbed. The longer it took for Luc to begin, the angrier 
Justin became. "If you don't start talking, I'm leaving." 


"No, wait," Luc said, and put a hand to Justin's chest. 
"Remember how things were right before your stroke?" 
"Yeah," Justin said, his good hand curling into a fist. 
"Well..." 


As Luc began telling Justin what had occurred on the 
evening of his stroke, Justin felt his tension ease. He closed 
his eyes and thanked the heavens his lover hadn't strayed. 
By the time Luc finished, Justin had him wrapped in a band 
of arms and legs. 

"I'm so sorry," Luc said. 


Justin shook his head. "Has this been bothering you since 
then?" 


Luc nodded. 
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"Oh, honey." Justin kissed Luc's puffy lips. "I'm not gonna lie 
and say | don't want to find that asshole and give hima 


piece of my mind, but I'm not mad at you. I've had a lot of 
time to think about those few months leading up to my 
stroke. | think | can honestly say it was the worst time in our 
relationship. But you remained true to me, and that says 
everything about you and our love." 


"You're being too nice about this," Luc said with suspicion in 
his voice. 


Justin shrugged. "It wasn't entirely your fault. And | aim to 
make sure you never feel that way again. It's one of the 
reasons I'm retiring." 


Luc leaned up on his elbow. "Don't do that for me." 
"I'm doing it for us," Justin said. 
Luc shook his head. "I don't think you should retire." 


"What? We discussed this." Justin was baffled. Why was Luc 
changing his mind all of the sudden? 


"Yes we did. And at the time | was being selfish. Our son 
helped me to see a few things, and at the top of that list is 
your passion for your job. | don't have that with my job. | 
mean, sure | like it, but | don't need it, like you need 
football." 


"| need you," Justin said. 
"And you have me." 


Justin shook his head. "I can't be a head coach. Even if | 
learn to walk again, we both know the stress could kill me." 


"We'll come up with something," Luc said, giving Justin a 
kiss. 
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Epilogue 


Luc was practically vibrating with excitement by the time he 
parked in front of the athletic building. "Hey," he said, 
catching up to his partner and Julian in the weight room. 


"Hi," Justin said, pulling Luc against his sweaty body. 


"We're just getting ready to work on the treadmill, 
interested?" 


Luc looked down at the braces connected to Justin's shoes. 


"Seriously? You're ready for the treadmill? You only got those 
things three weeks ago." 


Justin chuckled. "I didn't say | was gonna run, but | can walk 
as long as I'm holding on. Come on, join us." 


Luc looked down at his own brown dress shoes. "I'm not 
exactly dressed for it, but I'd love to watch, if you don't 
mind?" 


"Don't mind at all. It'll give you a chance to see my stuff." 


Julian broke out into laughter. "I don't wanna see your stuff, 
so Save that for later." 


"Smart ass," Justin said, and thumped Julian in the back of 
the head. 


Luc was so caught up in this latest development he almost 
forgot the reason he'd come over. He waited patiently while 
Justin slowly walked on the piece of exercise equipment. 
After about eight minutes, Justin turned off the machine and 
slowed to a stop. 


"Ta da," Justin said, holding his arms out to the side. "Look 
ma, no hands." 
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Smiling, Luc picked up a towel and handed it to the man he 
loved. He could tell Justin was worn out after the short walk, 
but it was incredible progress. "I'm proud of you." 


"Julian thinks I'll be walking with just a cane in a few 
months. Ain't that right, Julian?" 


Running on his own treadmill, Julian nodded. "Yep. As long 
as you keep up with your therapy." 


Luc watched as Justin wiped the sweat off his face and neck 
before moving to his underarms. "Now can | tell you the 
good news?" 


"What good news?" Justin asked. 


"The reason | came over here in the first place," Luc said 
impatiently. 


"Okay, tell me." 
"I was just in the bank, and | heard some gossip." 
"And?" Justin prompted. 


"It seems the Clayton Junior High football coach was caught 
in an uncompromising position with the girls' gym teacher in 
the locker room." 


"Damn." 


"Yeah. To make matters worse, it was the principal that 
caught them. They were both fired on the spot. So | had to 
rush over and tell you." Luc was almost vibrating with 
excitement. 


"| appreciate that, honey, but what does it have to do with 
me?" Justin asked, taking a seat on one of the weight 
benches. 


"Don't you see? They'll need a new coach." 
"And you think | should apply? At a junior high?" 
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"Aargghh, sometimes | could just strangle you. Yes, ata 
junior high. It's the perfect job for you." 


Justin scratched his head. "Sorry, but I'm not following. 
I've never taught junior high kids." 


Luc waved his hands in the air, as if he could rub out Justin's 
concerns. "Okay, listen. You need to be involved in football. 
We've already established that, right?" 


"Yeah, but | thought we agreed that coaching would put too 
much stress on me?" 


"College kids, yeah. You feel so responsible for the guys you 
recruit, you think you have to look after them like you're a 
parent or something. Am | right?" 


Justin shrugged. "Yeah. | guess | do that." 


"Well, junior high kids have parents to go home to after 
practice. They don't need you worrying about them." 


"No, but they still need a coach who's not in a wheelchair. 


Their season has probably already started. | can't physically 
teach them anything right now." 


Luc gave in to the urge and wrapped his arms around 
Justin's neck and pretended to strangle him. "You can teach 
those kids the most important part of football." 


"What's that?" 
"To love the game. It's the perfect age to teach them that. 


Don't you see? That's the greatest gift you gave your 
players here at NCIU. Despite everything, you taught them 
all to love the game again. You don't need to run around the 
field for that. You've got a damn good mind for football. You 
can create plays like no other coach can. But the biggest 
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you bring to the position is the heart of a man who's 
passionate about the game." 


Justin sat there for several moments. "You sure about this? 
I'll have to have practices and stuff in the evening." 


"Yeah, but you should be home in time for dinner. | think it's 
the best of both worlds. Please tell me you'll go over to the 
school and talk to them. They'll need to fill the position as 


soon as possible, and I'm sure if they knew you were 
interested, they'd jump at the chance to have a college 
coach of the year come onboard." 


Justin looked over at Julian, who'd stopped his workout to 
listen. "What do you think? Am I strong enough for 
something like that?" 


Luc could tell Julian was excited about the prospect on a 
personal level, but he was trying to remain objective. "You 
might have to use a wheelchair or scooter of some kind for 
practices and during games. Your legs are getting stronger, 
but | don't think they'd hold up for an entire game of pacing 
the sidelines." 


"Is that a yes or no?" Justin asked, excitement now filling his 
own voice. 


"Yes. | think you could do it," Julian said with a smile. 


Justin looked down at his wet T-shirt and sweats. "You think | 
should just go over there now and talk to them?" 


Luc chuckled. "I think you have enough time to let me run 
you home for a shower and change of clothes first." 


Within minutes, Justin had them out the door to Luc's car. 


"You'd have to drive me to and from Clayton for practices for 
a while. Are you sure you wouldn't mind?" 
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"Not at all. It's only a twenty minute drive. | can always take 
some work along and hang out while you practice." Luc was 
overjoyed by his lover's reaction to the idea. It reminded 
him of the day Justin had gotten the offer as assistant coach 
at the college. He knew in his heart the job in Clayton would 
be a perfect fit for Justin. "You are going to tell them about 
us, right? I'd hate to see you get fired like you did in 
Evergreen." 


"Of course I'll tell them about us. | won't accept the job if 
they show the least bit of hesitation regarding my sexuality." 


"Good. | never want to hide my love again." 


"As long as you don't grab my ass on the football field, | 
have a feeling we'll be fine." 


* OK OK OX 


"Where's Bear?" Luc asked, moving over on the bleacher to 
make room for Liam. 


"He'll be here. He's coming over straight from school," 
Liam said. "His players said to tell you thanks, by the way. 


Usually on Thursday's they have to run laps, but since 
Bear's been leaving early to catch Justin's games, they only 
have to run half as much." 


Luc smiled. He felt damn good about his life. Justin had 
taken to coaching at the junior high level like a duck to 
water. 


He'd already helped the team win two straight games. And 
although it was a little harder for their friends to make all 
the games, they all tried their best. Being a small school, 


Clayton had to travel up to two hours away for some games, 
but no one really seemed to mind. If truth were told, Luc 
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friends had a better time on the road trips to get to the 
games, than watching the actual game. 


For this game, Luc rode with Alec, Max, Theron and Michael. 
The ninety minute drive had passed in no time. They all 
stood as the Clayton Wildcats entered the small stadium. 


He looked for Justin but didn't see him. 


Concerned, Luc leaned over to Max. "I'm gonna go check on 
Justin." 


"Okay. Probably just got to talking or something," Max said. 


Luc nodded, but knew that wasn't the case. The stress-level 
may be minimal in his new position, but Justin still took 
every game as serious as if it were a championship game. 
He found Justin surrounded by several people, including a 
few security guards off to the left of the field. 


The closer he got, the more he could hear his lover's bad 
tempered voice. Luc pushed his way through the throng of 
people to stand next to Justin. "What's wrong?" 


Justin pointed towards the guards. "These jerks won't let me 
on the field." 


Shocked, Luc looked back at the men in dark blue uniforms. 
"What seems to be the problem?" 


One of the men had the decency to look embarrassed. "I'm 
sorry, sir, but there are no motorised vehicles allowed on 
the field. The school's just spent a lot of tax payer money 
redoing it. With the rains this past week, it's just too soggy." 


"You do know he's the coach of the team, don't you?" 


"Yes, but until we get permission, we still can't let him 
through," the guard said. 
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Rubbing his temples, Luc tried to think despite the arguing 
going on between Justin and one of the other guards. "Who 
do | need to speak to?" Luc finally asked. 


"The superintendent," the guy said. "But | don't think he's 
here." 


Luc pulled out his cell phone. "Get me his phone number, 
and I'll call him." 


After several moments, the guard disappeared to get the 
phone number for Luc. Trying to calm his own breathing, Luc 
reached down and put a hand on Justin's shoulder. "Don't 
worry. I'll get to the bottom of this." 


"What's going on?" Justin's assistant coach asked. 


Luc relayed the problem to the younger man. "You'll have to 
start the game without him, but I'll get it sorted as soon as 
possible." 


The assistant coach nodded and took off towards the 
players. Luc watched as the coach pulled the guys into a 
huddle, evidently explaining the problem. When Luc saw 
Bear's face above the crowd surrounding them he almost 
fell to his knees in gratitude. He quickly told Bear what the 
problem was. Bear scowled and looked around at the people 
stopping Justin. Bending over, the big ex-football player 
spoke right to Justin. "How bad do you want to coach this 
game?" 


"Huh?" 


"You heard me," Bear said. "Until Luc gets clearance for the 
scooter to be on the field, | see only one option. That is, if 
you still want to coach this game." 
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Luc watched as Bear and Justin seemed to communicate 
without even speaking. After several moments, Justin 
climbed off of his scooter and stood. Justin gave Luc's hand 
a squeeze before Bear wrapped an arm around him and 
helped lead him onto the field. 


The crowd began to cheer, telling Luc they'd figured out 
what had been going on. He watched as one of Justin's 
young players picked up a chair and set it in the middle of 
the huddle. Bear helped Justin sit down before moving back 
out of the way. 


The group of junior high players enclosed Justin in a tight 
circle as their beloved coach gave them last minute 


instructions. Luc smiled. Justin didn't need a scooter to 
coach, just his heart. 


It was almost half-time before Luc managed to find the 
superintendent and cut through all the red tape crap. He 
was grouchy as hell when he pushed the scooter over to 
Justin. 


"Sorry it took so long," he said. 


Justin smiled and stood. "If | could kiss you right now | 
would. You're my hero, Luc Henley. You're always ready to 
Slay my dragons for me." 


Luc blinked away the tears trying to form. In the previous 
ten months their love had been tested time and time again, 
and it always managed to come out on top. Luc was grateful 
for each and every day he got to spend with the man he 
loved. They'd learned the hard way that life could end in the 
blink of an eye. 


"Look at the faces of your players. You're the hero," Luc 
said. 
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"Naw," Justin said. "Just a coach." 

"Well you're my hero," Luc said, flirting. 
"Nope, just a man in love." 


"God you're sexy when you're humble," Luc teased. 


Justin puffed up his chest. "It's a gift." 
And Luc knew just how big a gift it was. 
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